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INTERESTING 
L PEOPLE J 




T"HOSE little bits which you read to friends from letters 
I from husbands, sons, or sweethearts in the fighting forces 
will interest ond comfort other Australians through this page. 
The Australian Women's Weekly invites readers to. send 
in copies of the sections of letters which they think may interest 
others. £1 is poid for eoch extract published on this page. 



Lax. Keelty, RAA.F., in the 
Middle East, to Miss M. Apsey, 
16 Harwood St,, Chatswood, 
N S W. I Illustrated with one 
of his own drawings ■ ! 
"TTAVE ygu enrolled In the 

4 W.A.A.TI 
W O.Q5 . or «ny 
militant women'.- 
xtarpi tronr. 
movement! 
which seem to 
be terrifying Uv 
civil population 
• ml the J>pl 
aUkc? 

"From Impres- 
sions I tutve re- 

, reived In ntu- 

papers from 
home they are » 
very formidable 

, (arte: in fuel 

I i 'fine body ot 

i women ' 

"Silt why arc 

. therv- so mun'. 

* unll orras? Is 

there one each 

5 for brunettes, blunder, neutrals and 
tcjrmit.D blondes? 

"Oalro Is lull ol dark -eyed damscla 
ot Greek, Freruih Syrian, etc. 
origin, besides the Won Bella, 

"But uy fur the irr-ator perrcniiigr 
are fmr to look upon only Tor a, 
while They no too tat quite earls' 
in We 

"All this us a niFTr tpnilutnr. 
mind miii Tin srry observant and 
nnllrr Uirs** lilllr tilings In ■ de- 
tached. ub>eint-miiiuYd sort of Tray. 
Ahrui: 

"I'm wrlilrix In bed while prenent- 
niK a heartrending picture — to any- 
one who doesn't happen lo be around 
at. meal tune* when T shed my 
patlietlr lethargy and hoe Into the 
spread to moke up tor large quan- 
tities of bully and biscuits eonjumwi 
In the deseri 

'Actually there's little enoush the 
matter with me except for an In- 
fected leg which has been a little 
slow clearing up. My present life 
of luxury ft easy to uxke." 




Ptc. A. 0. Curgenven to Miss M 
Day, 30 Harper St., West Mid 
land, W A.. 

"I'HB cobbers and I celebrated 
nur 'nruilveraary' h couple of 
weeka ago. 

"We consumed a few >■■■'!. ot 
'Aussie' each, and were exceedingly 
lionpy. Our 'ineludtouv voices could 
be heard tor rnilr?; <so I am toidli, 

"for auppur we had two roasted 
rrhickeui. and they were deliclruu. 
too. We roasted them ourselves in 
a half petrol tin as the roaatine- 
dlHh. and over an open nret 

Its marvellous thai they were 
ever cooked, as Just after we lit the 
fire It started to rain ( heavily, too). 

"Wc eventually had 'cm cooked to 
our satisfaction, despite the rain. 

"Hv look It lu tarns ta stand over 
thr fire with nur flreatrnntH open 
I" pievrnl Hie rain from putting thr 
ore otil, 

"We reckon trim the chickens 
lusted all the better after the 
trouble we had cnokmy them!" 

L-St}t. H. J. Donald to Mrs, 
E. M, Wilson, Gipp St., Car- 
fington, Newcastle, N.S.W.: 
'\~OU mention that both you and 
your 4»UgJJtW are making 
camouflage nets 

"tt you people had any Idea Just 
how essential thesr articles are you 
would rrrtainly set a kick Qui of 
mutiny ttirm. 

"Qoorl cnniouflfttte saved us in 
Greene time without) number, 
especially from our ever-present 
friends the spotter and the. dive- 
bomber. 

"At the lost pass above Athena 
his planes scoured nur valley for 
three days, sometimes just at tree- 
top level, and lie couldn't upot us. 
Reason, Knod cuuiouttage. 

"We could almost make ourselves 
loot like a stock of maize towards 
the end ot the stiow, although our 
tin hats, shiny with wear, were, as 
Usual, tiie problem." 



Who's the 
wibh bine 

SUM 

Rqure 



SLiM radiant, di.Hnctivo, ihe 
h the *nvy of her titter, rfie 
dmiraHon of an adoring 
opposirtr »«. A perfect figure 
— flaw! Bit tltin — All-round fI1- 
ness — all may be yours by 
tailing 8iFe Beam. 

A couple of Bile Scant — at 
bedtime each night — will en- 
able you to "ilim while you 
(leap." Purely vegetable, thay 
disperse fat-forming wastes, 
Imp you internally riealfhy and 
your figuri? youthful «nd trim, 
Be a* attractive and as vital 
as the «i Get that radiant 
health and youthful, vlim figure 
by taking Bile Beam regularly. 




u 

o 



"I nal r-." an »n 

e of iiirpliil r«t lltbl 
Peking Bin 8**rt mrjul*rl, 
Th«i" no1 cti'r \**v rnr 
l^btri ilim 4 net ittWfH* 
birfafitur«ipl*iidiH hidilH 
—Miu A 1ATF 

1/4 *nd 3/2 ■ bor. 



BILE BEANS 

Will Keep You Healthily Slim 



"Hiil unit said 



tee irere guild to varry 
operations to day." 



out same field 



Sgt. George Lutein in Syria to 
fellow staff memhers at Luya, 
Julius Ltd., Brisbane, Qld.: 

"JN tCersab I went, to the den Lint, 
and found tllm very efficient. 

"You wander up the mountain- 
side tu lila cllntc. climb up a few 
stone* into hlfi room, 

"The walls are mud and srone in 
between \ot» at timber and the 
whole whilEwashed. The floor it of 
any old wood at alt Thr chair hi 
non-adjustable and creaks, a pedal 
drill, and an ordinary washstand 
v.'itll the works H) a casement. 

"Nol very encolrraglna ai (lxst 
tlglit, but whHn he ac^ to one soon 
nndi dui that the doctor knows his 
work. 

•'Alter the first week 1 was attend- 
ing hltn the doctor left and his an- 
-itntJint took over. He is a small 
roan, and the chair was not suit- 
able to tile combination of our 
heiehta, no he climbed up on the 
olmlr 

"He did not slip, for which I was 
truly thankful, as he used some 
ve-*y fine tnstrumtMiLi without tor- 
ture." 

A soldier in the Middle East to 
his aunt, Mrs. T. Peterson, 
Duntroon, Canberra, A.CT.; 
T'HK Syrian trip was most enjoy- 

able. 

"After a rattler wild session wllii 
aome FroyRieA and a Yank war eor- 
reipondenl. a Syrian cafe manager, 
who was n personal friend of a 
cobber's grandparents, who. In turn, 
ritui mllch-ii-propcrly around Dam- 
ascus and Beirut ibreathi, offered 
to find us sleeping quarters for the 
nUiht. 

"So lo Tonl's house we went. And 
what a house it was, tool 

"First of all we wandered through 
miles and mllei of gardens, then 
came to Lhe front, doors tplural i — 
enormous Uilnaa— all inlaid with Im- 
ported woods, and, in places, mother, 
of-pcarl! And It wasn't the cham- 
pagne made me see all thia! 

'■As we «l«od unklc deep In Prr- 
ripa r UR" and iarpeUi we irazed in 
awe at * words, liatllr-axea, and suits 
"I chain mail tliDI irrrr lhe heifht 
of fashion in King Itirhnrd't day. 

't it tier iirimmentp scattered round 
the room were Bee-yoo-LlIul Inloltl 
tablfw. chairs. Know -cases, picture 
frames, eln Collee wan served, 
then he. Tonl. 'distributed' ua to 
our uleepiiijt oiiaruirs. 

"We only had a bed about ten 
feet wide each, and a couple at in- I 
cense burners thrown in for gurxi 
measure. We wouldn't bane been 
a^bil surprised If a team of dancing 
BuZr. had been there to put on a 
Hhow I" 



Lieut. Russell Henry in Svria to 
his mother, Mrs, D. L Henry 
Alejandro St.. E. St. Kildo, Vic: 

"J dOT all the chaps together the 
other niiilit out in the open, 
and we all aat down on blanket^ 
In a loveJy paddock in the valley 
and had a quiet stnu-sona 

"I'.-vfvyurie Just bummed the tunes. 
They were all thinking of those at 
home and Australia. 

"Some ot our chaps have excel- 
lent voic.i*.q, and many soloa ware 
Kiine-, which echoed up the hllle In 
t lit- silence ot the night, We 
thoroutthly enjoyed It all. 

-The Old yolks at Home' thev 
hnrmonUied beautifully. There was 
none ot the profanity ci r coarse 
lauiihing for which soldiers are 
supposed to be noted. 

One of my new officers yodelled 
:i few songn, and his beautiful voice 
brought a fair crowd of the In- 
habitants Trom Uieir homes down 
the road to listen to us 

"At that time they Were still 
timid and frightened or us. but one 
chap very soltly sang 'Silent. Night 1 
and 'Home. Sweet Home ' 

"Hp was that pood that the 
-j/iimentolk vrvpl aluud. Mhirh made 
ai all feel very unmnifortablc. au 
lo cherr them up we bnike Inio 
'Waltzing Matilda' and 'Gondagal.' 
which pleased them Immtnacly." 




H W WOOD 

. . . Star catalayuv 
\S Attrng New South WatoGeft; 

iinmcnt Astrononirr. V"un» 
Svtlnrv wiottiK Mr. H. W. Wood 
has Jtrb of torn- 
piljng lhe section 
;>f lhe .lsirJstrjphic 
CJlalnguc .il'nltcd 
to Sydnry Obser- 
niCTf. Obarrvi- 
loim j II over lhe 
wurld art eon- 
tributini! lo the 
cjulogur, which 
■. rii 'i of its kind, 
jnd which, when 
record all bfivenly 
bodies visible from the earth. 

Mr. Wood studied asirotiomy 
and relativity for his Mjsut N 
Scirnc? di'gri'r. Sydney University. 
. .* it 

LADV AMPTHILL 
. . . Pri&onci'b a/ war 
(^HAIKMAN, War Prisonm' sue 
fkttfc Jnttt-njrionjl Red Crews, 
London is the DnwaB<r L.u1v 
Ampi'hill an* of 
[tut nutJHI* gioup 
of £ n g 1 i a h- 
woiDFn. Qut'un 
M.irv'i l.jdtM of 
Marlboro u&h 
House. llfrufli 
a soldier's, widow, 
she [-'-!•.-."- .in ac- 
tive pan in direct- 
ing tbc work of 
tricing r h e 
wounded and r.-> ■■■ , 
hnnchM of the jifirices. 

Appointrd Lady of the Bed- 
chamber to Qutcn Mary in 1911. 
* • * 

MR. SVDNEY CAMM 

> « . Far '.r e :r~..i 

JJEZSICiNIIR of Briuiti's famou? 

Hurricjnt: and Tvpboxjn pljncs 
Mr .Sydney Carnm is a quia Lon- 
don l^miSv main. 





Hl!S 

ing 



been dciign- 
aercp lanes 
since he wis a 
boy with a pas- 
sion fcr mosti'l 
planes, but is not 
a pilot His 
latest master- 
piece, the Ty- 
phoon, is ri'turdi'd 
as the world's 
"besi lighter plane. 

He says "One of die greatEst 
troubles in aeroplane designing is 
having rti louk so far ahead." 



WHAT'S -tfc Rnsuuer 



TEST YOUR KNOWLEDGE OK THESE QUESTIONS: 



1— "Slera la ealhpr strenelh for the 5— Indie:. 



nuirnliu!— for Use murninF srill 
MM." Thai Has said hj 

tForrijumrtli — George Waifiinir- 
ttm — Emersrm — Wlnilon 
Ch. urcli l/f— Cil nrfes f,B77l b 

2— Spanish eream dues urn nintatn 
cream. Van make It or 

iVfl(ic — tuear — corn^our — fp£i- 
lieiUcj— aifcife of eOB— fcltsiine. 

5— Majr br war emerjenej- will see lhe 
dlsappcnranre uf silk >U<<kings 
fram out midsL First known 
British wonuui lo wear them ma 

Gooif (jam Hrzz—Uttrii l^ueen 
of Scott — Atnelia Minnow, a 
17th century seamstress— Sarah 
Churchill. Ductless at JV4rr- I 
bcroupff, 

4— "Slar» and stripes fur ever!" is 
Ibe In&sl lo nur gallant AmerJeati 
ally. Those stripes ol Ibe 
Ann-rkran llaa are 

Red and. white — blur and white 
— red and blue 



is a shade of 



flrouifi— [rrej(— blue— red— j/cltair 

S — Yoa ve oftrn seen our threcpeure 
with the wheal an it Thr wheal 
side h*s on 11 aL>u 

rite date — Australia, — Th-ree- 
fKUce— Commonwealth of Aus- 
tralia — Aivance Australia. 

t— One of thesr seienres deals with 
animal mill vrrrtable lissurs. 

Histology — eOinoIopji — morjjfto- 
losv— petrulnvx, 

9— \«u knuvs plenly atioul Ciener.il 
de fiaulle. bul did Ma kuau llial 
his rhrlstlan name 1* 

ithdre — Emil— Jean- 
Charles — Pierre. 



-Jacques — 



tf— Athena. Hebe. Aurura, Irla— 
rharinine soddesses of aniie.il 
fireree and Rninr l>o you knmi 
over whleh of tiir fnllnw'lnr aaeb 
presided^ 

Bou'ti — ffte rainbow - 

U'J.lrfcroi, 



- SlOUtft— 
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Intriguing 
Mystery Story 




The stolen 

RUBENS 



By . . . 
Agatha Christie 




HERCULlE POIKOT ffas 
not so much interfiled 
in the Rubens Itself 
For one thing Ruben* 
was not b painter ho- 
admlrr-d, and then the 
clrcumatancef) of the theft were quite 
ordinary. He took up the cane, hew- 
ever, 1o oblige Mr. Simpson, who w&& 
bv way of being n friend of liia, and 
for a certain private rewjon of bis 
own. 

After the theft, Alexander Skmp- 
,hj ,:e - 1 j r for Patrol and poured out 
all nia woea The Rubens, waa ft 
recent discovery, a hitherto unknown 
masterpiece, but there wbb no doubt 
nt ktN authenticity. II hod been, 
ploced on display at Simpfionft Gal- 
leries aiid It had been stolen, in 
broad daylight. 

It wan ut the time when the un- 
employed were pursuing their tac- 
tics of lying down on street croastngi 
■Hid p«-netrs*tjiuj Into the Hi:;: A 
bniB.ll body of them had entered 
Hiinp>.nir* Galleries and lain down 
with ihe xlogan displayed of "Art 
is n Luxury. Peed the Hungry." 

The police had been cent fcr. 
everyone had crowded rotmd In eager 
rurlosity. and it was not till the 
demonstrators hsd been tcrrMy re- 
moved by i.hx* arm of the law that 
it waa noticed thai, the new Rubens 
liud bfpn ncatljr cm our of lis frame 
and removed. 

Anxiously. Mr Kiropson showed 
the empty frame to Hsrcule Patrol 

-ft was quite a small picture. you 
Ae*." he explained ruefully. "A 
man could put it under hta arm and 
walk out while everyone was look- 
ing at those demonstrative unem- 
ployed-" 

The men in question. It was (lis- 
■rtv»'t*'ti had been paid for their 
tymooenl part in the robbery. They 
..'II tb iletiuuiutrate at Simpsons 
Galleries But the* had known 
nothing of the reaaon until ntter- 

Polrot thought that It w»i an 
amusing trie*:, but did not see what 
he could do about it The polltre. he 
pointed out could l>r trusted to deal 
with a straightforward robbery. 

Alexander aimp.wr: said: "Listen 
to me. Poirol. I know who stole the 
picture and where It to going-" 

It had been stolen by a gang or 
international rrooks on behalf of a 
certain millionaire who wax not 
above acquiring works of art at a 
*ur prising l.v low price— and no que*- 
:lodji asked! The Rubens, anid 
Simmon, would be smuggled over to 
Pranee, where 11 would pass into the 
millionaire * pcuute&slari 

The Ennlish and French police 
NR on the alert, but Simpson was 
pi the opinion tliaL they would 
fail. 

'And onne It ha* passed Into thin 
dirty posw.wion." he said. "If* 

uolng to be mnre difficult Rlrh men 
have ;o l» treated with respect 
vnn f'i, rbfif you come in- Thr 



situation's ijuujg to l>t- 
deiicate. You're tlie man 
lor that." 

Finally, without enthu- 
aJAKm. Poirni was induced 
to accept the tank. He 
agreed to depart for Prance 
Immediately. He was nut 
very much interested In hla 
quest, but. because uf It lie WM 
introduced to the case of the 
rciasing school girl wliluh In- 
terested him very much Indeed. 

He first heard of II from Chief 
Inspector Japp. who dropped In to 
mx him Just as Polrot was expressing 
approval of his valet'* packing. 

"Ha." said Japp. "Going to Fran cr. 
aren't you?" 

Man cher, you pre Incredibly well 
informed at Scotland Yard. 1 '' 

Japp chuckled. "We have our apical 
Simpson's got you on to this Rubens 
business. DOMfl't tnwi us, it seemu. 
Well, that's neither here nor there, 
but what I want you to do l* aonte- 
thlnjf quite- diflerent, Aa you're 
going to Parl/i anyway, I thought you 
might a£ well kill two bird* with 
one stone HearnVs over tlierr co- 
operating with the PrenchlcB — you 
know Heflrn? tjdi>d chap, but per- 
harw not very irjiHglnatlve. I'd like 
your opinion " 

- What Is the matter of which you 
speak?" 

"Child fflaappenred. It'll be In Lhe 
papers thU< evening. Looks as thuuuh 
ihe'i been kidnapped. DnUk'htri uf ■ 
ennon down at CranehesJer. Winnie, 
her name la— Winnie King " 

He proceeded with the story. 

Winnie had been on her way to 
Ports, to Join that select and hlgh- 
c!r5s establishment for Flngluth and 
American girls— Mlaa Pope's. She 
had come up from Cranchester by 
the early train, had been seen ncro&d 
London by a member of Elder Sls- 
tera. Ltd- who undertook such work 
aa .seeing girls from one station to 
another, had been delivered nl Vic- 
toria to Miss Burshaw. Miss Pope's 
^ond-ln -command, and had then 
in company with etgh teen other 
KlrlB left Victoria by the boat train. 

Nineteen Klrli had crossed the 
Channel hud parsed Uirnuffh lhe 
CustomA nt i": n la L had got into the 
Pari* train, had lunched ia tht res- 
taurant car. But when on the out- 
skirts of Psrui MIas Bunhaw hud 
counted headj it was discovered that 
only eighteen girls could he found 

"Aha,"' POlret nodded. "Did the 
train atop anywhere?" 

"It stopped nf Am tens, but nT that 
time the girls were In the restaurant 
car, and they all aay positively that 
Winnie wan with th«n then. They 
lost her. so to speak, on the return 
journey W> their compartments. That 
in to say -*he did not enter her com- 
partment with the other five slrl* 
who were in It. Thtiy did not t,ua- 
peer, anything ttU wrong, merely 
UlOUffhl >he vfta in one of the two 
other rrH ived c:nrriaRpfl " 




Pcilrot nodded. "So j^he was last 
seen— **hen exactly?" 

"About ten mlnutea after the rraln 
left Amiens. She was last seen enter- 
ing the wash-room." 

".And there U nothing else known?" 
asked Pol rot 

■Yes, one thing."' Jnpp's Ince was 
grim. "Her hat was found by the 
aide of the line— at a spot approxl- 
mn l.ely twenty mlnutea frcm 
Amieni. 1 " 

"But no body?" 

"No body " 

"What do you ytnincU think?'" 
asked Pol rot. 

THfTlc-uli to know what in think. 
As there's no sign of her body, she 
nan't have fallen off the train " 

"Did the rain stop at all alter 
Jenvinit AmJensP" 

"No. It slowed up onoe— for a 
fliirnnl but it didn't slrip. .mrl 1 rlnubl 
If H flowed up enough for anyone 
in havM lumped off without injury 



You're thinking that the kid got into 
a panic and ;rJed to run aw»y? It 
was her first term and she might 
have been homesick, that's true 
enougn, but all the ftiune she was 
fifteen and a hall— a sensible age. 
and she'd been in quite good spirits 
all the journey, chattering away and 
all thai." 

Was the train searched?" 
Oh. yes. they wont right through 
It before it arrived at the word 
station. The girl wasn't on Lhe tram, 
that's quit* certain " Japp added In 
an exasperated manner. "She Just 
disappeared — into thin hit' It 
down i tnakr sense. Monsieur Poiiot 
It's craiyT" 
"What kind of a girl was she?" 
"Ordinary, normal type as far as 
I cart make out. I've got a snap of 
her here. She's not exactly ■ bud- 
ding beauty-." 

He nrorforrd the snapshot to 
Polrot, who studied it in silence 

It represented a l^nky girl with 
hair in two limp plaits. Tt was not 
a poard photograph; the subject hftd 
clearly heen caught unawares. She 
waj In Lhe act of eating an apple, 
her hps were parted, and her 
alUthUy protruding twth were con- 
fined by a dentist's band. She wore 
M»prt*clea, 
Japp said: 

"Pin h; -looking krd— but then they 



"It was quit? a smalt pic- 
ture, you see" said Mr* 
SimpKon, ruefully distpiaj/- 
my thp emply frame to 
ffercule Poirot. 



Hre plain at that age! Was at my 
dentisVa yesterday. Saw & picture 
In one Df the wcekUes of Marcla 
Oaunt, ihta *eaaon * beauty I re- 
member her at fifteen when I was 
down nt the Castle over their bur- 
glary business- Spotty, awkward, 
teeth sticking out hnlr nJI lnnk and 
anyhow They grow into beauties 
overnights -I don't know how they do 
1t[ it's like a miracle," 
Polrot smiled. 

"Women." he said, "are a miracu- 
lous seat What about the child's 
family? Have they anything to 
say?" 

Japp .■ihook ids neat! "Nothing 
that's any help. Mother's an in- 
valid. Poor old Canon King Is ab- 
solutely bowled over He swears that 
the girl was> frightfully keen to go 
in Paris, had heen looking forward 
to It. Wan ed to study palming and 
music— that ton of thing. Mlws 
Pope'* girls ga m for An with a 
enpltn) A. 

"Mies Pope's 1a very well known 
LoU of society girls go there She" ; 
xtrict — quite a dragon — very expen- 
sive, and extremely particular whom 
she takes." 

Polrot jughed. "I know the type 
Arid Miss Burs haw whn took the 
girls ovrr from England?" 

"Not exactly frantic with brains. 
Terrified that M1m Pope will say lt'e 
her fault." 

Poirol *aid thoughtfully: "'There- 
to no young man rn the ease?" 

Jmpp aesllculated towurds the 
snnpshot. 

"Does she look like It?" 
"No. she doea not. Bui notwith- 
standing hflT appenranrf /.tie may 
have a romantic heart. Flttcnn la 
not bo ypung " 

Plco-je tin n to page 16 
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% The Philosopher's Cat 



Only a bitten — 
but it gave him 
faith that France 
will rise again. 



I HAVE written a letter which 
mny never resell the man it 
Is intended for I dare not 
send It through nrdinwy 
channels, and the other rouleb 
once open 10 me have disap- 
peared. 

Trie whole affair would be abSUTd 
If It. were not so dUUirbin& a com- 
mentary an our timet, for the mes- 
sage deals only with a cat named 
Celfate. OSJ-d la addressed Ic a 
FTtncnman of no Importance now 
living In Abbevdlr-sur-SGmme 

The roan',* name is Jenl'i Redin. 
I Brat met him a year afio in parts, 
where I was rsrrarunB for Univer- 
«&] News. He »« a middle-aged 
engraver with a UUle shop In the 
Rue Marsan, run far Irom the lower 
ethjc of Mnnliiiartre. 

Our aequnlniallix began Hi a 
small cafe where Sill Lawitin and 
Luke Ktinis and I used to spend 
our evenings He came over to our 
table one nlntil and with the most 
charming nnile I have ever *een 
lntroductHl himseil an "Jean Redin. 
nhuosophe tlr iu vie. 1 ' He anlted 
If he might )oln nr.. and we pulled 
out the other chair 

Phlloaopher oi life l» what Jean 
was. He moved gently and grace- 
fully Into our conversation and we 
soon realised thai we had come 
upon one of those rare individuals 
for whom the enehantte nf ideas Is 
life itself. There was no uipii; 
too small to brin« a gleam to lus 
lively brown eyes no aloe of human 
experience Loo remote to engage an 
attention that was literally breath- 
Uas. 

As might be expected, our taut 
finally veered lo the war and Olir 
new acquaintance shrugged. 

Yes, he had been in the lasl war 
But lueh an unphllosophlcal busi- 
ness, messieurs! 

For so many months so many 
men hatirut each other A matter 
for rcfiret. surely He. Jean Red in. 
had foufilu ami had hated, but it 
had distressed him. Ulte tainted nah 
on the stomach There are no 
Ideas In wax. only mud and cracoph- 

""ai first the others and I looked 
on Jean as a novelty, a sort of 
rhararter rrtlnf from the tedium ot 
reporttna a war that was not a war. 
But. as tune pasafd. we began l« 
appreciate the unerrirjfi kindliness 
that warmed each thought of our 
homely, rotund little friend. Towards 
live end any of us would have given 
rda anlrl for him: but I seemed to be 
his ravorite. perhaps because he de- 
tected ■ certain naatUiass in me 
that he hoped to soften. 
In May, of course the war became 
air one tv'l Bulimia? rooming 
the BUthoriiiaj scoured the city and 
rounded up a division or so of re- 
servists who should never have 
ehDultlered another gun, Jean 
(immig llietn. and I accompanied him 
to the Gare du Nord. where he had 
been told to report 
Por the flret time since I had 



known him. hr seemed dejected. 

"The threads of one's life, of one's 
interests, are hard (o keep un- 
broken." he said to me on the plat- 
form He had his eyes on a mother 
and daughter who were embracing 
a man lii« na n iig'' Then he looked 
quickly into my lace "Do you tlunk 
we have a chance, monsieur?" 

"It's in the bag," f told him. 
••HliW has stuck his neck oul too 
tat this time." 

"But such a neck." he murmured, 
shaking his head. 

A whistle blew below US .lean 
straightened and smiled, then kissed 
me on both cheeks That was our 
leave-taking, for he turned imme- 
dliuely and strode away, Riving what 
swageer tic could to the tails of his 
faded uniform. 



I was in Pftris when the Ge rman? 
marched In. 1 had watched France's 
broken divisiour. 
stream past the 
city, and T had 
wondered whether 
any of those 
weary, plodding infantrymen was 
Jean. I did not see lum. 

The arrival of the Germans meant 
marching orders for most of the 
correspondent*, but during a previous 
year In Germany I had somehow 
pleased Ooebbelv and so after some 
t.e]cphonlni: T was allowed to stay. 
They wouldn't let me send anything 
out. nt course, but at least I was On 
the ground. 

About two weeks after the armi- 
stice Howdy McLean oT American 
Newrfoto sneaked into town and hid 
in my apartment He had been up 
along the coast when the blp. push 
if.ur led .tnd hud miinafitTl to escape 
notice while Hie tanks rolled past. 
He said that near Abbeville he had 
run into u labor battalion of French 
prisoners, and one of them had given 
him a letter for me 

The letter, t found, was from 
Jean 

My dear friend (he wrote) 

We were poor soldiers, we men 
of Pnrlo. We belonged to that 
Ninth Army which failed at the 



Mr-use. as you undoubtedly have 
heard. 7 and many of my com- 
rades were captured on the seoand 
day. and our eomiuerorti have put 
BJ to work in the potato fields. 

They say we shall remain here 
Indefinitely. 

I am writing to you on a mutter 
of great urgency. At home I did 
not live alone, monsieur. T shared 
the poor quarters above my shop 
With a UCHUttful creature— a cat. in 
fact. I ben your kindness in .her 
behalf. 

You will easily recognise Celeste, 
for hers is an appearance beyond 
the common. 

Picture, monsieur a cat of the 
most eitqulsite proportions, colored 
with the gold of a Paris sunset. 
Observe the white whiskers of a 
feminine delicacy. the velvet 
chevrons above her pawl, the tail 
whose curl is a thought unvoiced. 



By Putnam F. Jones 



And look into her eyes, monsieur. 
They are thB eyes, ol Sappho. 

My Olnste La of a character the 
most estimable among ■::>!■ She 
is Tfisfl, *hr & gen tit* . she Ik under- 
standing. Each night she awaited 
my return from the cafe so that we 
rjiiRhL discuss whatever of value 
hod been said that day 

Such happy hours, monsieur I I 
uui.dJtt myself in imrtina the precis 
ward, exact distinction, and 

ahe listened with a gravity and an 
attention most fin taring to my 
heart 

She can be eloquent too, m I 
have witnessed. Twice, on look- 
ing from my bedroom window in the 
curly morning, I have -seen a half- 
moon of cat* below mo in the court- 
yard., all sitting quietly, all with 
their faces Lurned toward the steps 
where Coles t* ant, her tall curved 
ftrnimd her Hlie was speaking to 
them in wft mewinfjB. wUh rome- 
t tines a throaty note Hint made 
litem ttu ttielr heads. She talknl 



its in the bag. Hitler hast 
thin time," I assured 

to them for fifteen minute*, then 
got to her feet and stretched. 

At this Lite other.* stood up also 
and wnJked awuy slowly, the large 
call first, the a mailer ones brhind- 
It was ii remarkable sight. tnonslMir. 
and n remarkable tribute to ray 
Celeste 

Wilt you help her, my friend? It 
la now many days since 3 gave her 
the little fish she liked so well, and 
l" fear she may be hungry. 

It you aeek her. look In the court- 
yard behind my shop I do not 
think she will be in the street, (or 
■'=■.' docs not like a. heavy footstep, 
and I have nntlred that my present 
employers, of whom them rtntet be 
a great many In Pari*, wear very 
thK'k sulci on their shoci You can 
buy the small fish 
for a centime or 
less., and she will 
eat them daintily 
le&vtn« the hones 
very white and clean and easy to 
dispose of 

She will not be a trouble, mon- 
sieur, and we both will be forever 
grateful. 

About myself there is little to say. 
We lead a dull life here. lor our 
employers discourage Inquiry and 
the exerrlne of the mind. It Is for- 
bidden, they tell us. And, mon- 
sieur, t have grown to abhor pntn- 
tnej,| Some day t should Hkc to 
discuss with you this ugly vegeraible 
so that you may tell me what 
change nf being exalts It between 
the field and thr cas&erute 

Do not write to me. monsieur, at 
leaftt while you remain In France I 
have seen whal liapnem to writers 
of tetters and to Tenders of ;hcm 
under this regime It will be enough 
If I may hope that you have found 
Ceieste and that nhe is not entirely 
at the mercy of the world, 

Au revnir my friend, until bettor 
times 

Yours faithfully, 

■JEAN RBDIN. 



stuck his neck out ton far 
the old Frenchman. 



That Is the letter the answer to 
which he* here on my desk lit NtPfl 
York In Its addre-ssed envelope 
There is a chance that one of our 
relief outfits may get to Abhevill( 
tin* winter and if thai happens, 
Jean may read what I have written. 
It is not much, hut as fallow^'. 

Dear Jean: Your letter reached 
rne Hie day before I was tailed home 
frctn Paris. I was relieved to knnw 
you had come out of that mess 
alive, though sorry, naturally, that 
you are up against the next worst 
thing. Yet while one lives, an thr 
philosopher said, there is hope, 
which Is perhaps the movt that any 
of Un can say in times like these 

I found Celeste where you said she 
would be. She was thin and sad- 
eyed, but still the beautiful lady you 
had described to me. She wa* grate- 
ful for the tittle tones I fed her 
but. much more so for the newa of 
your safety, which I conveyed in 
my bad French but which ahe really 
seemed to understand 

I hope the rest of my story will 
please you. 

When I got word I was to leave 
Purl* 3 bought one qf those- Lidded 
baakeia Tor tTanspartlng animals In 
this I curried Celeste to Lisbon, 
whence we took passage on a Greek 
freighter to New York. She bore 
the trip well, with an Intelligence 
and a resignation you would have 
ndmired. and since our arrival ahe 
has adapted heraelf gracefully to life 
in an apartment. 

Herr we awn it you, Celeste and % 
Some day you will jnln U, and for 
night* on end we ll discuss, all man- 
ner of thlsgn, deluding tfcof*- pptn- 
toes. 

Until then, au revotr, my friend 
We think or you constant]*. 
Sincerely your. 1 ). 

DANIEL STUART 
I hope my letter will make Jean 
n little happier, and I wish thr 
facts In it were true. 

Please lurn Co page 12 
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l,U YISG-OFF1CKR J EH It V 
1 CHAMBERS, of Out 
Coastal Command, unks a 
Aubmartnr which turn* nut to 
Tiavif ncer;. RriUth A navat 
Cttfirt nf /ni/Mlrif, at whu-Ji 

CAPTAIN fiURNAHY.af the 
.Vary. . l« prendmu. flnrfs 
.vnittf t)J nxgliQEiwr in xat 
■ rf.'Hfi'Viny the -.ulntmritu; 
Canine Jerra irunxfarw to 
tit? BrimfrifT Cflmr'iand. ooiun- 
tAirt tar special service -teith. 
IfortM topfwrtewirtaJ ,/?.■, 
ts aeiti /wc)l' tiem bis vretoiaus 
rtatian. as tea/, ptfof in trying 
out 

I'XUFKRfiQK hSGCK'S very 

i [ ,:wt; ■ i'ji •,■(.■,;,- CfV 

ttccc for « n Amp s/ujw At he 

U -r- .:'i.r;.-,.f'ir: fa 

WING - COMMANDER 
HEWITT, ne dors not know 
that the trials are actually 
being conducted ay 
i!uptam »urnat>V. Hav- 
tny tea at u .'n 1 '.'* 
rmin(r]/ inn with 
SON A STEVENS, he 
worn* Her that Mm 
nevi work will nut. 
allow him 



LANDFALL 



Continuing our 
vivid war serial 



MiuS 




after ihe arduous work of the trial** found Mnntt's 
bright companionship doubty welcome. 



in a groove," toe said. "I dant 
want that one. either. I wunt to go 
on ui ft are. 11 
She was filer.! 

Ke said: "I've not got a lot of use 
For people who think they're doing 
to get bumped off next week, and 
SO they lake a running Jump into 
a honeymran. If I got mnrriiM I 
slioukl want to have n kid or two 
and vM them arowlnie up And U 
E couldn't, ztze beyond the middli* of 
next week. I'd Jurt a* noon lay of! 
it altogether.' 1 

"I fee] that way. too. It wouldn't 
he like bolng uuwrird If you didn't 
have kid*" 

He jtrJnnod. "TheyTJ wunt people 
like uh when thl* war's ova." 



flhp looked up Into his fa« 
■Thrre*fl one thing I don't under- 
stand. " she gftid Alttwly, Ail this 
l/ou say ubt/tiJ. you're ffoWR to be 
killed. What 1 * it alt about .' 
-Tndjgeatirjn. T should think" 
L Talk amiEihle for one*, Jerry-" 
"It doett happen from time to 
time, rven in the best-runchifU'd 
war*." 

"Id that what you ilu at Tilchiield 
very dangeronH?" 

He slipped »n arm iircumd lier 
r.hD'jWera and drew her to him Hp 
wnnuxi tu innki< he* understand, to 
sii-p the iuaLt-er Ui 1U tnir propor- 
tions. 



Please turn to page 



MONA said: You end 
your work! I believe 
you Juot piny about, 
nut at tliat aero- 
drome." 
He grinned and 
mud". "Have another dnughnut/' 

She flhook her head. "I've fln- 
;-.;ted 1 

Hh totik one himself. "Honestly, " 
fihe ssfd. "What do yuu do all day?" 

tie eyed hrr for a moment. "I 
can tell you one thinp thnt I did 
lust week." 

J What'» that?" 

He .said: "Made my will." 

Thu wits t|Ljtte true. He had been 
u\ Smith's the boolaeLlers. and had 
bought a will form in mi envelope 
(or rtlTrpenee. 

Ht< hud nv.rt the nistriH'tlonB L:are- 
fnIJy F fci ejtrefuUv aa if ihey had 
ocen for the elncult of his wireless 
*e: or for the rigging of hia caravel. 
Then he had a&t doVn and had 
written what he wanted Ui w»y upon 
the ruled tines or the form, without 
immures or alteration*. He tl&d 
folded It over and got a 
couple of the tm Intvn to 
witness hia signature. Then 
he had -tenJed it In an en- 
velope and put It. at the 
back ol the drawer in which 
kept his collar*, 

Mona stored at htm. uncertain 
whether to believe htm "No kid- 
ding ?" 

He rnunrhed the duuittmut. "Mot 
a hit- Show 11 you, tf you like." 

She was jmietled, urieortntn of hia 
mood. "I don't, believe you made 
a will at all," People didn't makr 
wiD* till they were old, about to 
die.- 

He took a drtnk of rra ■'Well, I 
did. I Csu>1 flhow it to y«u now, 
heeauiw I haven't got It wl(,h me. 
But ill tell you wh»f* in It." 

She was auent. There wu aome- 
thing that >\he didn't undrr.itand. 

Hia pye» anuietl at her. He paid: 
Like me (o tell you?" 

She xaii) quietly: "If >oti want to. 
Jerry." 



In thr jfhort evening ol the winter 
■ ! -v U w&* already rfuak. fn the 
Icing room :t van getthig dnrk: the 
thckerlng firelight wa* already 
brighter Lhan Lhe wlndowK. Outnide 
'•:>• <[<•*-■ mossed hlnckly against the 
detrp blue sky, which seemed to pale 
towards the whale-back of the 
Down*- It was quint outside In the 
Village alrL'ft Quiet, und cold 

Mona f.ald softly; "What did you 
do that for?" 

He grinned at her, a little em- 
barrassed. "It's not cnougli to 
bother about/' he said "There's a 
couple, of hundred pounds in war 
loan that Aunt Mnllie left me That's 
alt there tfi, really, except tiling 
like my wLrele&s set— and :he car. of 
5ottf)fe That'/, worth about thirty 
quid." 

There w«a a /itlence. She leaned 
townrds him. puwrJod and tustTCAAed 
"But. Jerry, 1 don't want yotu* 
money Honest I don't." 

"X hop*." you're not goinif to ff*t 
it, I shall he very much upset if yoti 
dc." 



By NEVIL SHUTE 



IK 



She stared at him "But what 
dul you want U) mnke a win for. 
any way j" 

He li^tipd bank Ln his chair. 
"Woll, somPbody's tfot to have whnL 
Pit zml In cabe I sliould grt killed 
or am'tliltiB-" 

"So you thought you'd lenvf It 
all lo roe . . •" 

He ntHlded. 

She gnL up (rom the table 4tid 
came round to hia chair. She sLood 
try him. luokliut down it rum u he 
Irnned bark, haianchig on the back 
ItiU n( the ch«lr with our. Itr 
erfmti^l bcnuaLli the Ittble. 
"Why mo?" «ho aald itcntly, 
He hreun nnuerlnit the bottom 
ediW of her Jumpfir. and be waj 
'.il,M)( Hit a moment Tht'n he 
looksd up At her. 

ii a run; tunc, 1 



eauM ycu were &d frlwhtftjily filer 
to me utter I sank Camus. Tou 
know, you did a lot lor me then. 
! wanted to do snmnthing. II I 
ixmld, '■" PA.V back whit t ow« you. 
Even If T was tu do my^rrlr a bit 
of no goo<L L ' 

Her eyes inolBtpnrd. "Yen) don't 
want to tnJk like thai, Jerry,** 

He grinned ' 111 rlBht— lel.'» dTOli 
11. Let's talk about something elK " 

Her mother had qultE rightly 
aaid thai Mona waf> qiilr.k.^ ■ThatA 
rlglit," she said. J tet't i.iilk about 
vlutt .i "j- i. if you ilvr to be 
ninety " She laughed down at hun 
tremulDuaty. "You're trying to 
make out you am me something. 
If you die I gtH two hundred quid 
and your car. ' 

He traa imrerlaln what was com- 
ing. "And my wireless set," lie 
.<*id, "Von muiitri't targfi thai. 
I got Chungkinc the other nighi " 

"But that's all 11 you're dead. 
Wliat do I get if ynii live to be 
ninety?" 

With the hand lhat had been 
finne'llUt her jumper he 
alapped her. *'A good siw.nk- 
ing. You can have the flrat 
lilMalrneiu. ii It uc.w. if y,>,i 
Hke- 

She looked down at. him. "What 
do I get?" Bhe repeated. 

"If 1 told you. you'd alap my 
face and start out to walk home."' 
**ri'8 twenty miles I couldn't wnlk 
thai iar." 
"You'd have- to take a bus," 
"ThfT*! aren't any buses " There 
wju a short pause, Rnd then she 
^tild 1 'You'd better tell me. Jerry." 

He Jerked forward in his chair 
and got up He took her hand* In 
In;, and ilooil l.hi'rc IwklnK down 
on h«ir hlu^ihlng pmk. Her eyes 
were hardly higher tlitui thr utalnvd 
and ditmpitut wiuitti upon his chest. 
"All right," hr said. "I'll I.hII you. 
If this wtw pence- time and things 
wnre ordinary. I --.'niiri want you 
to marry me. Mona But I don t 
mini 1 1 1 h I ' 

She i/ild In a iimall voice: "Wluit 
do_you want thru. Jerry?' 
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They also serve 



Troubles of the children 
keep mother busy too. 



JUDY WINSLOW sat in the 
end scat ol the back row. 
and nulled fervently she 
hadn't come, tt in one o( 
her ofl days — one of those 
daw peculiar to every mother 
When she Teels her own Inadequacies 
heavy upon bar. 

On the platform Doreen Free- 
man «i giving the loot of nor 
season s lectures. Pureen came 
every Wednesday morning to tell 
the town's harassed mothers how to 
keep up with the world anil bring 
up their children, Doreen. of course, 
had Mi children. In fact, she 
wasn't oveh married. 

Judy, who had Tour listened 
with a slight grlmneas about the 
mouth. 

To-day everything Doreen aald 
Irritated her. She had a horrible 
desire to march straight up. toko 
Doreen by the hand, lead her home 
and turn her over to the lour young 
Wlnalows lor an hour or two, An 
hour or two would be enough. 

It was a nice thought, and she 
smiled. 

Three sous away little Susan 
Fleming saw the smile and smiled 
back, nodding vigorously Susan 
look her Freeman near., frightfully 
impressed 

Poor liltlo Susan I Sbe had only 
one. and he was still an Infant 
who had not yet discovered he could 
crawl. Walt until he started break- 
ing up the furniture, and she had 
to try to reason with him 

If the world was to be saved. 
Doreen was Insisting, the women 
must lake over the 
Job. It was certainly ^^E> 
no use leaving It to 
the men. 

Nri use at all, 
echoed J udy with 
■motion, Take John, 
her own husband, for 
Instance Only this 
morning she had 
tried to enlist his aid 
in helping to rescue 




By 

MARGARET 

CRAVEN 



three of Lheir uilj^rin^ from prob- 
lems and had she Auaceeded? She 

1 111' I UOl 

John had said. "Nuiiaense. Judy. 
Ttwy're growing up. It's Just ft 
pliane." With this aged piritiuui.ee- 
menl he hat, put ft slightly buttery 
peck on her cheelc arid tu?L out for 
the office. 

Th* lecture- came to a close. The 
wumeti trickled down the aisles and 
out into the Jiun. 

Grace Humphreys was wait in e at, 
the kerb. Grate liad five, 

Judy uaid. "Hello, Grace. How are 
you?" 

"Thnt'3 jusi 11." Qracc told her 
■Altogether too well. No aches and 
pauxs. It liu't norma!. Lnst lime 
It hiippened all nvv came down "With 
the men;:'.-.- How are your four?' - 

"Well-M.r 

"Oh, I know. Absolutely perfect, 
as usual. Here coiner Su-stm Fli*tn 
mg I'd better go. liast time I anw 
her I told her I hated to think the 
holidays were here again. My dear, 
the look she gave me. Give me a 
ring, Judy." 
Jud; promised Grai?e u> give her 
a ring und turned 
to greet Susan. 

Susaq s n I d, 
"Wasn't the lec- 
ture wonderful, 
Mrs, Whitlow? I 
couldn't help think- 
ing of you. I mean 
you have aUCta a 
perfect family. 
A Your children don't 
^^H^ seem to be a bit ot 
JmM flk^^ trouble to you. 
J^^^ ■nan'T. think" 

a^&^^ hOW 1'ou do 1L. 

r Juat hope I can do 
half- — *• 

Judy murmured a 
few platitudes and 
walked quickly up the 
road by herself 

Her steps slowed .1.; 
ahe tifared home, and 

a^a^a^^^ 



liie fringe of her problems reached 
uu: m loucli her 

A ill Lie car dashed down tin.' street, 
drew to the kerb with a flourish and 
* glibly adolescent voice culled out. 
•'Hello, Mrs. Wirmlow" 

There sat Mary Froblfiher fti close 
to an unknown and gangUhH youth 
a& she could «et. Iffiuy Froblsher 
with ft plop ol fat home-made curls 
perched above her forehead, a smear 
of crimson on her Una. and a look 
of rapture an hur face 

"How '.s Be tay. Mrs . WinalowT' 
u*kt l d Mary Ptobloher "Oh 1 do 
like Betsy j«o much. She's Auch a 
dear young thing." 

There waa no dodging the em- 
phasis on that word "young" with 
which Mary Froblfrlicr relejyated heT 
eratwhLle best friend to the pram. 

"She'a quite well. Mary, niy dear." 
said Judy evenly "We've missed 
you. You must come over and see ui 
soon." 

"Oh, 1 will. Good-bye. Mrs,. Win- 
slow." With 'a rush and a rattle Mary 
was gone. 



IL 



NDQUBTEDLY 
Mary Froblsrier had been driving 
backwards und forwards in front of 
the house Just so that Betsy eould 
see her. And the poor child was 
already so miserable It made Judy's 
heart aclie to Lhink about iL 

For weeks son' nothing had suited 
Betsy- The bouse was shabby. The 
furniture old, Her mother's new hat 
looked Lki- a salad bowl. All It 
needed was a hard-boiled egg Betsy 
liked nothing and nobody, and she 
didn't know why. 

Judy knew It was because Uetsy 
no longer likeil herself. Sbe wanted 
a plop of curls above her own brow, 
a bright smear of paint on her own 
lips. Betsy wanted to no rating round 
the town at the risk of her neck 
and to the rapture of her soul, and 
any minute slie was going to wake 
U[> and start doing It, too— IS Judy 
couldn't hang on to her Just a bit 
longer. 

She walked on, heavy with 
thought. She came to the large 
house an the corner, where the new 
family lived. 

The woman was out In the garden, 
telling a gardener how to trim the 
hedge, her voice loud and demand- 
ing On the front step sat an over- 
grown small boy. engaged In pulling 
the ears of a little dag and mHHTig 
It yelp. 

Judy winced— not just for the dog. 
bit! for Billy— her own Utile BHIy 
who for days now had stuck ciose to 
home. Billy was afraid of Hits bully, 
and with justice If lie went down 
th. road, the boy fallowed him, 
pushed him off hi* bike, badgered 
and plagued him. 

Of course Judy had told John, and 
every night lor a week now John and , 
Billy had retired to the attic straight! 
nl ter dinner on some secre- 
tive business of their own. 

"Ill handle this, Judy," 
John said. "Now Just slop 
worrying* 

Boxing lessons. 
Thftt'fi what was 
going an Boxing 



V. 




Judy, Tommy, and Mr. Winstotr glared transfixed as 
Betsy came dawn the stairs. 



Lessons. And If John thought that 
she was going to stand by and watch 
bar precious little boy get info a 
fliilu and have his nice little face 
banged and battered, well— she 
wasn't. 

She was almost home. There 
was the big rambling white house, 
spacious and charming- -and needing 
paint. There In the middle of the 
lawn stood Iho mower, deserted in 
the midst, ot operations. 

Bob iiad deserted again. There 
la something queer about the ears 
of a soventeen -year-old. Judy 
thought. You can abuut from the 
next room, and lie won't hear you. 
am H some girl telephone and 
hell hear It ringing hull a mile 
awuy. 

What were lawns and a lawn 
mower to her Bab? He was In love 
for the first time In his life, terribly, 
madly, in love Judy shivered when 



ahe thought of the frlrL So soil and 
pretty— and so cheap. There was 
no telling what shod do to rum, it 
Judy didn't And some way to stop 
It, 

But how? Prom the platform 
Doreen Freeman made ail these 
problems seem funny, and exciting, 
and simple. According to Dorcen, 
a clever mother applied a little 
psychology, and to— her children 
nere back on the lmtl'. wUhoul know- 
ing they'd ever loft it. 

Judy hadn't pulled strings, be- 
cause site didn't know what strings 
to pull She had .thought and wor- 
ried, and inured Just nowhere. 

She walketlnn^thc stops and in at 
the door. Daisy had Just called the 
children to lunch. Judy Joined 
them. Was it only an Idea, or did 
the meal steal strain stl to-d«yr 

Please -turn to poge 30 
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How women prepare to proteet llieir homes 

■ 




A TABLE mates eftrvtwe ahclttr, rtprriaUtf 
with a maltreat on (op of it Thia N.K.S advice 
it bring vunled nut hv Jtfr?. A. E. WiUtams, who 
Uvet near jtfibinrs'i Pomt. 



MRS. W. McLEAtf kmcpi a pood HtppJy 
of saati tn her Dac-fr ganfcji at Ktrriitilt. 
Sfte u fitting a Iceroiene bucket* tu be 
placed in the kitchen. 



Each house should be ready 
Some are — some are not 

Special IVJE.S. survey 

By BETTY NES8IT 

Sandbags piled high at the facades of city buildings, 
soldier? wearing tin hoH and carrying gas-masks over 
their shoulders, the partial blackout, huge scarlet signs 
directing the way to air-raid shelters , . . what a change 
has come over Australia in the last few weeks! 

As one of a curious crowd yesterday I worthed Ihe trnnsformalio-n 
of a beach from a famous pleasure re&art lo an area of military 

fro port affc a . 



UP and down the beach 
huge tracers were 
driven to bank up the sand 
into formidable trenches. Hows 
and rows or barbed wire cut 
out sinister silhouettes against 
a fading blue : k> 

A family, who had been rnjiiyine 
9 picnic, (hr* fathrr holding two rhfl- 
rtrrn ny the hand, rhr mother earir- 
Ina .1 baby, evfimiiird ui.uhm- -,';hii 
rinjiLii t-nn-;;l . with %TfM interest. 

M ■ ■* : t^p, "Come away. 
.Niniini ' when .Johnny, the small 
son, wanted to make a c J ever Ln- 
YESugnUon 

Soldiers, with lantiustic pQM of 
gear. Un mugs fn-eatctmta, tin 
h*U, binocular:, arid nuns, made 
the-ni^etves romTtntuble for the nlshr. 
on benche* where formerly one aat 
t:o listen to the bunt! on peaceful 
Sunday aighia. 

And all the itmr the crowd 
moved up and down, a silmi crowd 
. . , tbarked intn Hemic by this 
hvmIi . . r lli.it their « MLintrj was 

meiiarcd, 

Minted with the shock wnl the 
feeling, "Well, we're doing some- 
thing tthoiit H fc anyhow," 

All over tbe rrlty, pnrfcH, once 
washed in green and «pUuihed with 
color ore now les» lovely but com- 
foruntt with Ihelr *ig-»g slit 
tranches and tumbled pile* ol earth 
And tin? 

And what ol the eirJieas Lbern- 
selvo*. the riviiutrra whose duty 1L 
will bt m protect Lhelr humcJi and 
funibeu should enemy bomber* 
attack Sydney* 

I made % survny of luimuer? of 
city suburbs and vUdted mnny homes 

In -mm rftsei I frit the hoove- 
hnhlrr*. would be well advined in frel 
a fitlir |unjr. It mi tin stir them 
Into a nnltWrhm that It run hap- 
pen here. 

On Ui« nther hAAd. hundreda 
were perfectly «Um and mnttcr-af- 
lael about the prospect of air Hilda. 
yn they have proceeded to mako 
theh tiomes rate a£aimL auch 
attHcaa ai far &£ nossible. 

pJven thrswr who n«d jhii txitfinxi 
to (In BtiyLhlng pfucLlrnl had read 
the arttakas on what to do In air 
raldj whJch ar/- belrnj published 
every day m f.he ncwupaners. 



Nearly nil bad aecided Just whui 
Uiey would do In tin. 1 i-vt-nt ai a rbld 
what room would be the safest in 
the ''.■<<■ 

Only a handful eald. "Well, well 
wait till It Imputing " 

Onr xiiu|ile procedurr haa been 
n-'i:l -i l«*iJ bj itj.in- liMuw lmlil.-i - — 
protection from casualties which 
run br ruu^rd hy IiimLca elau if?- 
Inc tlirou«ti the air. 

Tlie&e can he effi'i.tjvely stopped 
hy putting ntrlps of pfiper, cfllo- 
pnane. adnenlve tap', butter rmuuin. 
rhtwse-cloth. motnui to-netting, or 
fraznefi (if wire ncriiss the gUus. 

T found thai nat-dweller*, on the 
whole, axe relying nn Lheir lantfJordfi 
to makn arnuiifcmnuU for hlaciclng- 
oui the window* and providing the 
bucket* of tand and ahnveb. to drol 
with mcenduiry t bomhe, 

Shovels locked away 

rjiENANTS In a blonik of flaw tn 
* Double Bay. a «uburb noted 
far high rents ax>d npulent houses, 
iaid Uuit the lmuilnrd had not 
spoken to them nbuut A.R.P. hm 
binn of intnd had been ptneed on 
each iandbitj 

The uhovdin. however, hnd been 
loeJced away, and no otie wenied tr> 
inuw iuaL whore they were. 

Another woman. Mr* J. MonUiKut!. 
Ilvlnj? in the flame dintrir*, said ahe 
was sill L eontempluiinit whether she 



f VIBITEI> siity boos oi to 
1 tnetninnhluji fuliurhH and 
(ouml thai: 

JED wrrr prrparvd fur pnr- 
nHU3nU blnf-hnut. 

:>0 houwlioldert had Lioiieht 
tlir paper, but hiid nul fitted 
It 

A had Ucatrd the whidowi 
« itb paper or material to pre- 
vent ■ i--inl'.ii rrnm Ayhlg 
tla«N. 

fi wrrr pr*pared l« rvaru- 
air. and had ihrrcfure dnnr 
no I hi it j: 

^2 had und and shovels Ln 
Ibe house. 

Itad ■- uid. but no shovrls. 
i t hod made no prepsmtlon 
at .in 





SOLDIERS u-fjrkirtg at top 
tpeed to erect nvMal iltfmcen, 
fiorfi-fiirr i*af (Wfirfrwienfi cirr now 
a famtliar Might vn turflnp bcocftas. 



MRS. A ft (i L' S iJtitiTSOQT. 
WALKER til thf att trance to ihtt shelter m 
tfif gurden a) her home at fioae bap /' has udea 
and roof of refrt/orcrd concrete and steel. 



stiaidd evaeno'.e wll.li lirr ehltiiren 
to the- cimnlry. 

"IT we >tay, twwever." she .■aid, 
"my huuband Ls going to build a 
trench m the hm-lt garden. 1 would 
ted mora, comfortable outside." 

In o nearbv Atre«t I found s houdc 
whtu< owner* had later, all tht.- pre- 
cautions. 

Every window had 11* Whirl or 
blackout paper. eaAemenl wnnl-owu 
had the paper tockrd to Uiem; big 
^law window* carried fttiricms-paper 
in erua -rrowed otrlp* it> prevent 
Kla&s from ohatLering; In puch room 
brown paper ba&= full of *and had 
born fiUkired. 

Vkmt) will In* uwd to destroy fcn- 
eendlary bomtah. Kerosene bui'kt'h. 
filled witli sand were also placed ln 
handy poNitianri topeiher with a 
In rig -ban riled woodim shovel and hoft 
whleh everyone by now toowfl are 
needed fat pit* up an Incendiary 
bomb. 

In another house an air-raid 
shelter has been made under the 
□tiialde jtbsirs leuding to lln- Lipuet 
portkrn ol tti? hOXtae, 

III outnld^ w*U hud been fortified 
with KurtdbniJi. and the entrance will 
aleo be pf^4BM& 

Aa there were no windbags atatl- 
ablr Tor Ihr rnlrant'e. thr owner of 
the hounr w» preparing i» make 
tarrte bac« from unbkaehed i 1 alien 
and llll Ihrm with .ut\ and rou- 
crelr. Forty yards ■-( falira had 
been orderrd. 

In the irarden of this house shrna 
hnd bren put up I 1 mark Lhe posiUan 
of the gas and witter mains wlitrh 
have to be turned oft in the event 
of a rotd, 

I found b. ttrcftt contrast In [he 
prrpf- r «lne\3 of two typlcH-l city 
db)trlcr.-4 r Kimb-tlli nud Manly. 

In Uie hrii, a emwtted auburb, 
onl? two householder! out of 
twnncy had not taken ate pa to 
protect their property. 

Thorn? ar the other, a seo-ddr 



suburb, were -Jiicoarr-rned, aLuiy 
of the OU'eller;- wen- anlv tlierf 
temiM»rariIy. »nd although »heir 
*t»y might bw of three or four 
monttnj' duraiio:;, they had tu>\ 
done njiyt h-Tif- 

■ryi.-lL'iil of the attitude or thn 
hnil-r|inUi,>r.^ tn - :n ' prepiired" 
nubuj-n wtu jara. w. McLean, an 
elderly a-oman 

She rind her husband Iioil tUt-'d 
all lite windows with !■: . k- n 
piLpor. 

"Mr McLean has made n Innp- 
tiandled dhovel and iioe. and we have 
lmclci<l« uf sand in the bcu*.r<." she 
to' i ■■■■■ "I am also . ■h... 1o mnkt- 
small. Oat Aandba*^ wj throw onto 
mct-nt.tln.ry Ix-mha." 

"Putting it off" 

l^ARTHKH dawn the otreet n 
vomsn who had three children 
uald aiiu wua iirep-arms to evacuate 
to the country. She cunaulered that 
the best ihmg to do. 

Xri'tihri ||4>u^rwilr uriuiilli'il liial 
»he had done nothing and did uol 
intend to, "unless Singapore falls." 

Oppovlte to her lWea a fiunlly 
well prepared. 

Tlie owner nf This home lobl mt\ 
"The (luvi-rnmrn) evpei'l-i en'rynrip 
lo> help him-vclf. mo thai bt why nr 
have do«e all ne < .m " 

In Manly mufet of the bonsc- 
holden> hntl Rtihr on far as 
buying blackout paper, but few had 
made the hlinrU for thr wtridmv*- 

Everybody wbji full of rod« In- 
tent I nn.*; "to do sojuethhui Inter on 1 ' 

The moat "bomb cnrojclous" reai- 
:!« i -! wxn ruirely Un' lltUe boy of four 
years whom I diwovrrrd busily fill- 
ing two bright pniuted buckeLt with 
wind In a >and heap in the fttrnet. 

"What sre you doing?" I tasked 
liim 

He aave me a kirtn and aid: 
Tm Kettlnur the sand ior the 'in- 
sanitary bnmbar 




JtttLS. C. V, PERKINS, c/ Unable 
Hay, and ler sun, John, fit a 
Mwfruttf trnvtt to the window of 
Men Jounce-room, Frame* have 
bven made tor off the writnUjuwi in 

l/ir house h» Afr. Perkins, who is 
ft 'iifirrfrn 




IAN ARMSTRONG, on ho/MtU (tf 
Manly, help* with the tmjKtrtttnt 
ra*fc of pasting jfrtpi nf matRrial 
over of ass. 
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MAI HU\ KA rHLh.es BEST. R R.C. (Ult i, with Sultn Gmn- 
u'oorf, R<xht. imd Hoy" in on* of the nurses' rents in PaUttint. 



mo\r view bI th* n r. 

miru* bilUr sh Greece U'nere 
Mutton Best a'un ncr R.R.C. 



Kathleen Best "sure makes 
a grand ana Iron" 

Nurse's tribute to A.I.F.'s first 
R.R.C in this war 



By ADELE SHELTON SMITH 

"I feel the proudest worn on olive or this moment.'' 
This is what Matron Kathleen Best wrote to her mother 
of the work of the nurses of the 5th Australian General 
Hospital in the evacuation ot Greece. 

Matron Best has been awarded the Royal Red Cross for the port 
she played in that brief, unforgettable glory. 

"■J THEN volunteers were list of Use tew things she 
W called for to remain tn managed to take out of 




Greece to look alter the 
wounded. Matron Best's entire 
staff of nurses volunteered. 

She tiad to select the forty 
girls who stayed wl t h her un Ul 
the last party of troops was 
evacuated. 

Except for her praise of her 
nurses, "my marvellous girls." 
or "my children," as she calls 
them, Matron Best told her 
family very little about the 
evacuation except that they all 
left Orecce "In a somewhat 
wilted condition." 

The only other detail she 
gave them was a sad little 



Greece— a small clock, her 
family photographs. her 
matron's brown cuffs, two 
fountain pens, and her treas- 
ured copy at Rupert Brookt's 
poems. 

Ill the comfortable stulrifi-roam 
Ot the Bests' family home at ttyile, 
with plHitographfl cf their eldest 

dauertter' Id uniform and entra 

from the Middle East around un. 
Mrs. Beat showed mr snapshot* Bud 
letters from her daughter. 

There was much about the 
beauties of Greece, humorous 
«iLu»Llonfl. references to her. 
friends, but Utile about the respon- 
sible Insk she has been given. 

We both looked a bit guilty when 
Mm. Beet road her daughter'! com- 



AhTER the Grttk toacoation 
Matron flesl on tl JVri/me btiuh. 

uu.nL* on the fart that newspapers 
vnnicd inloraiKtJDii Kbiiut Ilur after 
the Ororra eampiUgn: 

"Kay tu (hem thul we do not 
like pnhttrit?, ml that I in i very 
ordinary penwin doing a small job 
to jnjstify my existence." she wrote. 

"Kftth never tells us cjiything 
about tier work." soM her mother, 
"bu: tome of the nurse* write tn me 
and tell me more than ahe does." 

MrS. Best read ine a letter from 
matron Sage. Matron-in-ChuT :n 
tlie Middle East in wlileh the said: 
"She Is doing a p-and Job. You 
have every reason to be proud a! 
her." 




UATROH KATHLELS BEST. who u'us uu-'ariiod tht Roialf Red 
Cram tor bet work « matron in crairnr of A.I.F. nurtn in Greece. 



Our £200U story quest hailed by 
Australian writers 



Some questions answered 

Entries are pouring in from all parts of the Commonwealth lo 
The Australian Women's Weekly £2000 fiction contest. 

Among the cortespondtnee certain questions recur concerning 
the competition. 

HERE is a popular query: 
"Must my manuscript be 
typewritten?" 

The answer Is that while 
clean, typewritten manuscript 
i» preferred we will not bar 
enlranta who submit ns 
stories in longhand, provided 
that It Ls legibly written, and 
on one side of the paper, 

"Am I elujiWr. for this contest!" 
writes a Seouanan who ha* lived for 
■ « years in Australia Thli content 
ii liberal in lu antillcatlon. The 
is laafc- 



tuit [ar people who will write abaut 
our own country— any Briton wlvo 
knows AuaLralla L* welcome lo com- 
pete. 

N« w Zeatanders are also elJjtble 
for inv oonteat. and theme* on 
New Zetland would come within ibe 
jatjpr ot '.lie Australian seen? 
Many reader* hare aatted for entry 
forms ami full particuuua ot the 
com petition. ' 

No rntry forma urr beins cent out 
rjfritgj in the newsprint ratlnnlnn 
and paper ahortaee. and the ran- 
te*t fuu hean made simple In avoid 
eonliislon amnni enUwrt*. 

if you *ant to compete In This 



competition you write your &tnry. 
lake] It Jar the section "short awry' 
or "serial" that yon desire to com- 
pete in, and pest It to this office 
That ii all yna have to do. 

The Mttttal b ojien I" all writer*. 
Knmr readers seem Id Lhink that It 
Is for aainleur* alunr. others think 
11 Is entirely fur prufewdonal writer*. 
II dfrei not maltrT whrther yuu hate 
icrlltrn ene book or one ]iuiutr«-d or 
none al all. If you frrl you ean 
hiii. a *li>ry you are rllsivltf tur 
ttir I'untefll. 

Guide for enf/fonrs 

VOR the liuldsno; af mnrtern. here 
■■• u a brief ouUine nf the conteflt 
The AtiMrallnn Women'a Weekly 
will pay CtMM fnr the lieat Austri- 
Itan tirivel suitable for a ieriul. 

In addition, ra»h prlies of KM 
nrh will lie paid tor nhori atarie* 
by Anatrallan wrllers in the flee 
fiiltouina (rrnups: ftOMASf't". 
AllVKNTllBt:. WAR STOBtEfi. 
TllRILt.ES. Hl'MOB. 

The direelora of CmieoUdated 
Preaa WrJ,, pitblL«hcrs nf The Aus- 
tralian Women's Weekly, have ap- 
proved a plan which, in addition to 
ttie taWO eouleftt, rurrer* tn a pane! 
of writers drawn Irom the conteiit 
(jciiijr given cuinrarti to write for 



r pHE prlrii In The Aiwlra- 
lian Women's Weekly flc- 
lion eonlesl are: 

tlMO for a serial :o.ooo 
tOOOU uordvi, Sinn In earli of 
tlir five ihort story Mrllnos — 
romanee. adventure. war 
ttoriea, thriller, hnmur inMO 
to niHiii words). 



The Altsu-alian Women's Weekly 
Uie sort of Auatrallan (ttorles, we are 
all anxious to read. 

ft has been derided to close the 
Dve «ectiorui of the sbort-riory con- 
l«sl on Maruh 31. tlM2 The aeriat 
Will eiosn on September 30, 1643. 

flhort-story ennteat entripsfi must, 
be between 3000 and BD00 worda in 
Irnftrh. MS must be marked with 
seriiou it ia Intended for. 

3f rials must be between 7l),l)i)n 
mill -nil" wordii. 

Tf the fitory rearhes publication 
ntandnrd It will be mu:ehaaerl. 

TJae your own name or tho nimo 
you have selected And derided to 
write under as a permanent thine 

With rrjjard to aerial* competing 
for the EIOO0 pTlEe, Ihese will not 
be publlfified until after Judging In 
Eeptembor, 

All entries will be Judged by on 
editorial board of Tlie Auatrajlan 
Wcanen'a Wei'klv. and the deelalou 
of Uie editor of The Australian 
v/fiin..j, Weekly aliatt be final and 
bindinv on all ceunneutors. 

There La nothlnst to prevent your 
trying ajmln tf ynur first entry is 
rejected 

Your story may be published even 
If It it hot a prizewinner. 



Another letter from Stalf Nurse 
Marjorie Gllbey said: 

"She had a lot lo cope with in 
Clrcece. but kept everything under 
control and ahe has all our greatest 
admiration 

"She amazed even me how she 
could manaee to keep so calm, and 
1 aaanre yon that yoo can feel very 
proud of ber, as wr do. 

"She sure makes a grand 
mtkiron." 

"Kath wanted to be a nurse from 
earliest chlldlrood." saiil Mr*. Best 
"Bveii when the was only seven she 
f used to play ttursef an any children 
1 who were willlntf to be made intu 
patients anil bandaged. 

"Some of her photographs mate 
her look very grown-up and solemn. 
! but the Isn't at all. Naturally she 
seems Just a young girl to me. 

Dream dinner 

"IT'S dLtflcuU to remember ahe 
has such a responsible jab when 
she write* likx this . . 

Mrs. Best brought out a letter 
from ttdlly-arrnivgeil staeis In a 
j box . . . 

| "When f Gtrrre home f nianf soup. 
I lotlsC, preen pear, stuerf potatoes, 
; bated uornfoe*. oad npjrfe pfe nod 
'i ereom for me flnt dinner— cooted 
\ by voir, af urn. 

'•And '•-!■■■ of eo Joe trad rconra 
S for rupper and f^e (tireless funied 
J on /nil blast. 

"JThen f trill realise f am reailv 



r aome. 

j Probably the ywsntjeat matron on 
I acUve service. Matron Bent Ls onl) 

[u, 

] She has a serenely beautiful lace 
| and flue blue eyes. She is a keen 
Koller. plays r.ennis nnrt Kwlms. and 
t Is a consistent race follower, 
i "She was delighted when they 
| tiirnucl llielr new radio on for r he 
( first LIMP at Uirli' La I cat lioapiLnl to 
; find Uict had tuned-in tn an Ans- 
i Lraliau xtuUun," her mother added 
f The first thing they heard was a 
i TOVlew nl the rue Hid in Sydney and 
( Melbourne." 

J Mntran Be^t left PaltfltLne for 
t Kritren on her birthday In Aimust 
! Eritrea, she said, was "juat 
heaven" to the nuref*. "Tile 
I ocenery is lovely, and there are lots 
j of urea." 

She lu^ a tlirec roumrd Hot of 



her own whirh she said waa so 
luaurluus compared l» lent life at 
oilier hospital* tliat she eould live 
unite happily in the balhrooni. 

In one of her most recent letters 
she described the unit's anniversary 
crlebratLun. 

"On Sunday nighL we had one of 
the nicej/. dinner partiea, if not Lbe 
tUccaW that I've ever been to. 

"The firli and a couple of the 
officers set the tables, and the 
flowers looked lovely. 

"We littd the unit flae which we 
resiued from Greece, the Union 
Jack, and Australian flay dacorntltHt 
the walls, plus a photo of the King 
and Queen. 

-Our cook did bis bit nobly, and 
alter scouring Eritrea the off terra 
produced two sucklna; pigs and a 
couple of turkeys, which were 
delicious 

"We also had coup and collected 
all the Una nf fruit and cream which 
we have been saving up for months 
and had fruit salad and cream. 

"Our cook also made a very nice 
savory out of cheese. 

■ We spuni the real ot the evenlnn 
whit the piano and motith-ortan. 

"The apeeche* were excellent, al- 
tlinugh I came in far a lot of ehlp- 
ptn£ and hud to i. twice 
without nny preparation wliateveT. 

"Each Lime ibey proceeded to sine 
lustily K-K-K-Katle,' watch mut 
*lij:utJy embarraaalne — but only to 
me. I noticed. 

"I euuldn': help leelinj very sad 
tluiiajii. mi many were missing. 

"Especially did I fee] sad when 
Major Murray proposed liie toast 
lo absent friends, and a silent toast 
to Colonel Kay and Sister Clay." 

colonel Kay was klllen in Greece, 
and Sister Gay died of Illness some 
time aco. 

MAiron Beat's parents both belong 
to pioneer I and] Int. • Her mother's 
fajTdJy were Scots-lrisli and her 
father's ancestors came out with 
Oovernnr Phillip. 

Their original property Is the site 
nl tlie Masxihii- Homes at Baulkluun 
Hills. 

Trained at Western Suburbs "Hos- 
pital, Matron Beat then went to 
Riiclie] Forstrr Hospital, and Was 
sub-matron at lite Masonic Hos- 
pital. AshheJd. when she enlisted. 
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R.A.A.F. STAGES MELODRAMA IN DESERT 




SCENE from a breath-talcing mellerdnuim or Ihe Utile Nell school complete with vil- 
lain, tiera. heroine (rather husky), and aged father. Tim one broiiRht the house flown 



CLOSE-UP of piano reveals 
that 11 Is a scries ol bottles 
containing varying amounts 
of water to provide a scale. 
Player Is really an accom- 
plished pianist on more 
conventional instrument, 
Orchestra Included home- 
made violins. 
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Our friends are 
powerful, too 

TN spile of Ihe Ri-Jivity 
of Australia's im- 
mediate situation as Ihe 
Pacific war sounds huiirlv 
more loudly in our ears, 
we had (imc to be cheered 
and inspired by news of 
(be signing hy twenty- 
six nations of the '"slick 
toKtlliei-" pact. 

Ttiis pael promised a 
uniled li^ht to victory, a 
1 1 -ill t in which none of 
the twenty-six wcjulrf 
falter, none would make 
a separate peace or 
armistice with the com- 
Jiiim enemy. 

I lu* is the greatest mili- 
tary attinnee in history, but 
it is more than that. 

tt is the welding into 
one family of such great 

powers as Britain, United 
States, Russia, and such 
liltlt? brothers as Nicar- 
agua, Haiti, and so on. 

Such unison of object 
gives hope that some 
better order can come 
about in this weary 
world. 

// glimpses all notions 
working together for the 
good of all. a new League 
of Nations founded not only 
on vision but also on 
strength. 

Coming at a lime when 
a new ami powerful 
enemy has taken up arms 
against us, this great 
pledge is a clear sign of 
faith in 1 lie democratic 
power to triumph. 

But it will not be 
enough for Ibis historic, 
massive alliance to win 
only a triumph of arms. 

The parlies to it must 
be prepared In achieve a 
more difficult feat as well 
— a triumph of recon- 
struction when the ballle 
is over. 

Wise statesmanship can 
hold together the twenty- 
six partners in peace as 
in war. 

They icill hare the poteer 
to remote the trarid Kith 
universal justice and free- 
dom a» its keystone. 

—THK EDITOR. 



Six-weeks-old baby youngest Pciiang 
evacuee 

Mother's story of escape 
by sea, land, and air 

Uy DOROTHY DRAIN 

Pomelo Grant Watson, of Penang, is six 
weeks old. She sleeps most of the time, 
she has slept indeed while order changed 
to chaos, while confidence turned to be- 
wilderment when the Japanese swooped on 
Penong. 

Pamela was 25 days old when the order came 
for women and children la have Penong Now, 
after a nightmare journey by car and train ond 
ship and aeroplane, Pamela is in Sydney, knowing 
MrtfiW 'hat she has already lived through cm epic 
nor that tt is an epic already becoming common- 
place. 



THE experiences of Pamela, 
her six-year-old stater, 
Anne, ami her mother ore not, 
unique. 

To-day In Australia are hun- 
dreds qX mothers and children 
who have been torn from their 
homes in the East and the 
Islands, and rushed to refuge 
In the shadow ol the wings of 
war. 

Some nf the brinies nere to-doy 
nude their entry Into Ore world 
below deal on crowded ships, watts 
on deck the crew were at actum 

Stations. 

Mis, Grant Watson, die embodi- 
ment of the courage of British 
women, would be the last person to 
.-.y. I her experienced as notably 
worse dmn Liaise of many others. 

She had. as she explained, one or 
two pieces of excellent luck. 

Bui whirl I callrd to see her tin 
day alter she and tier two children 
arrive^ in Sydney, I felt thai in her 
courage and catni acceptance of her 
world turned upside duwn was 
typified thai nf the hundred* of 
mother* who have corac to Aus- 
tralia Iiituukc they jnust, not hc- 
cauue they vjere afraid. 

Four hours to leave 

T FOUND her at a Sydney hotel 
with her two children, minus 
even luggage. 

"Our luggage, with that ot many 
others, war mislaid somewhere on 
the way," she explained, 

"We arrived In the clothes In 
which wt left, and with my ahiall 
haiMSHui ond a time .'.hopping bag 
containing a few of the baby's 
neeessltlea.** 

In r.Ofiver^.otlonal tone*, and not 
without surprise that I should u.-.k 
so many questions, she told me 
whaL happened. 

Women and children had faar 
Iniun. to lea re Pfroarir, 

"We were bewildered, chiefly," Enid 
Mi - Grant Watson. 

"There had already been air 
raids. Our surnrfw at the fuel that 
the raids wore mailt In the day. 
with little opposition, was Increas- 
ing to astonishment. 

"But up tn three o'clock on that 
afternoon we had no Idea that we 
were to abandon our homes. 

"Wo had known, of course, that 
thorn would be raids but we thought 
Penang wail very strongly defr nded " 

1 wanted to know how It. fell, lo 
be told to leave your home with one 
suitcase each, What would one 
want to taker Would one rush 
around looking rcdretfully at pos- 
nesstons, perhaps take some tooush 
sentimental trifle? 



But It waent 
like that ul all. 
Mti. Orant Wat- 
son explained. 

"Even a( l hat 
lal* hoar we . 
thought we were It 
swing la sihura- ® 
pore. In our wild- 
est imagiuiiti'jti 
nane of u* f.u< >. .«! 
haw soon Penanr 
would be In Jap. 
ane.te handa. 

"Besides" —with 
practical common 
sense— "aac suiu 
case each b\ only 
enough tor 
clothes, and when 
there ate yotuuj 
children to think 
of one conidden 
only neceasltics 
for ttulr coin- 
fort. 

"We were to be 
rewdy at 7 p.m.." 
uatel Mm. Grant 
WaUiatl. " We piled 
into cary for the 
first stage of our 
journey — to the 
terry which runs 
from Penang to 
th? mainland 
We said good-bye 
to my husband 
still with no Idea 
of how long our 
separation might 
be, and set <m 
under cover of 
daricnete;, 

"No"— in answer to amiLlier tjurs- 
tinn from me— "tne rank took place 
in the rjay-tlme. Alter all, why 
should the Japanese have boWered 
U) raid at ntsht when Uicrc was so 
little olisuurlc to them in the day*" 

"And there was an nir-rMd warn. 
In- while Tee were waiting in Ihe 
Cmn< fur the ferry, wasn'l there, 
Numndev" uid .tniii-. 

"yes," «Ud her mother, "to there 
whs. We *M in the ears and watted 
for Die all-clear. 

"At this stage we still mid our 
suitcases. What happened to them 
1 doo't, know. We thought they were 
tn the luBBiiKP van. but half the 
Iturgage was left on the platform, and 




ANNE GRANT WATSON, ax. of Penang, and her ix-uMtforotd baby uster 
Pumeh, Then art two cf the many children who. with their raoifjivj. hace comt 
to Australia from hornet in the East far refuge tttim the Pacific u'iir. 



elans seal tuT one; in Irani of me 
wan a Mnali let-duwn table. On 
thbi 1 placed the. mailrrsa and the 
bahr, and held her there all throoeh 
the 3d boors. 

"I dated not sleep lu case the jolt- 
ing oi the train shook baby oft. 

"In Singapore, to our npLonlsh- 
bient, we were whisked straight from 
ttain to ship. 

"I dott'L suppose," commented 
Mrs. Grant Watson with u smile, 
"the authorities would ever have 
rounded us up again had they let US 
(A 

Crowded in hold 



tl was sllltliiE. Hut naturally tho 
decks had to be clear. 

"Aboard tile ship I had my first 
great stroke ol lucfe. I discovered 
Unit s friend ol mine was travclnnn 
in a cabin booked some tune before. 
Sib; took us In. 

"Everyone of course helped one 
another My Irlcnd lent me clothes. 
Other patxeniters lent clothes, 
helped with the babies. One woman 
had not even a feedinc boltle for 
her baby I hnd two In my handbag, 
so was able to tend her one 

"On the train those of us who had 
babies' food fupplkd those who hud 
not 

"In BnUvta people opened their 



WW* thafB'tbe last wo ban. 'fa "T11E tlMp we b-.-urdwl altenriy l.ucl ^ „ d ' ' 



ol It **" ft full complement of passer.. 

"Luckily 1 had brought the baby's gert. To these paswngers were 

pram mattress How glad I was of added nearly iwlce their number of 

that. The Journey to Singapore evacuee women and children, 

usually takes a dny and a night, tt "The hold was mr ,i< ■eommada. 

took two nlshti and a day. Uon. It bail been nilrd with raogh 

".4nne and I shared a seesnd. bunks, res, of coarse II was hut. 



IN AND OUT OK SOCIETY 



Hu WEP 



lucky 

ngain. 1 kni-w that I might flnd 
my brother there, but, I found that 
he was about ta fly lo Australia on 
business by Diiroh airliner. He was 
able to net us teats on the plane 
too. 1 
■'So here w* are. and now, when 
T have had some sleep, I must think 
about -finding a home." 

It looks as though Australia Is 
isoins to need a lot of extra homes. 
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WAVELL . . . master of war leads 
allies in battle of Paeifie 

Daring and unconventional, he finds new 
methods to beat new foes 



By OBOMGIAN 

iKotetf English 
biographer of 
famous men. 




General Sir Archibald Wavell, now supreme chief of rhe 
unified Allied command in th> Pacific, is suddenly the man 
on whose decisions the destiny of Australia rests. 

Waved is the man tor the job. Churchill calls him a "master of 
wor." He has a growing reputation tor uncoment^anal daring oddly at 
variance with hi$ background. 

Father, grandfather, and greatgrandfather were all mojor-gcnerals, 
and he wear) one of the "bat" old school tie*, as worn by men of his 
famify right back to the fifteenth century. 

YET this is the man who 
surprised junior: officers 
with this announcement: 

"Gentlemen, you are about 
to rob a bank in a large pro- 
vincial town. Please prepare 
your pluns to the liut detail, 
anticipating every possible 
surprise and m altlng your 
pla.ru; accordingly." 

The group ol jtjung men looted 
Up. «tarl.l«J. st their leader. 

"Cornr. come''* he said with the 
flicker of h :-n in hi grey 
humnroui cyvA. "A modern jnldirj 
□mat be a eonibtna'iori of gangster, 
eat bunciar. scientist, athlete, and. 
above all, opportunist 

"Yoe wul be taklns chart* of 
sukilera nod must understand these 
qualities even H *ou cannot whully- 
acquire them Therefore you will 
pteirp make your plan* to rob ft 
bant" 

The atcry Lu u perfect rcukie to the 
character and personality of the 
greatest general we tiave produced 
idnec MIcj :i.>y 

Every ge-nrral U supposed in fi^hl 
» u,i- with the tactics uf thr hut 
•lie. tVave'i hae* fruui thr very 
hr» inning or lliis one ilL.tr entirety 
new iwLhuiU hud Lu ii used. II*- 
ntudird Ihr firrniaiis' lljrhlninc cam- 
paign ol tiL>>l -ijrdJfi jnil lie drrldcd 
la to «ne belin-. 

And he did the wboh? llrin; in Lhe 
«pbil and uuui ner af rohnind 
bank. 

He la on extraordinary man, ttils 
quiet, one-ryed general. 

As a writer he could be a brilliant 
aueceaa. 

At a showman hr could take OW 
Drury Lane, 

As a broadcaf.te.r tie could nrlmr 
new Ure lo the B-B.C. 

And ad n Mlnlawr of Propaganda 
he could Give Ur Ooebb«:» a per- 
petual hrAuache 

When war broke out In So r»t em- 
ber. 1M9, h> went out to Csaro 10 
take command of cur meagre army 
there. One mouth ia:er hi* wife 
Joinrd him. 

XlatJ hud iM-rome ermaned Junt 



before the lnwl war and WfflG married 
in I9Ki 

Hit nome w KuyETiie Marie 
Quirt. i.Imj only child ol a well- 
known military man, Colonel Quirt, 
Of UK Wfflkh Regiment. 

Eugenie Marie had a calm and 
dignity that were perfectly naturnL 
Even as a young woman she hud 
attained , that run* add blessed 
quality of serenity which, in wumen, 
can be like a cool Blade ou a iscorch- 
inn midsummer"* day. 

She woa n soldier's daughter but 
wna not particularly drawn to Ute 
ordinary military typu. 

To her there wn-i a humanity Lhal 
wtu deeper than niece dJictpune and 
ibe li!tvd the roanpanionfthlp oT a 
mind Lb*t could dwell ou other 
thinpta than a day a huntlng- 

Battle of heart 

TTHIS she round In the thouantrul 
Eoad-lootln^ ofTlcrr who bad 
begim hla career In the Black Watch 
JooTteen ypara bcloro. 

T unlit; Archibald Wiivrll had 
«peelutt«rd In lan^rragp*. waw a drep 
-tudrm oi IHer>tor«, and had an- 
usnal lde:is on manr tubjeots, 

Uninown lo him tlien he waa 
eventually to bcromf.- Clilel-oJ-Siair 
to Uie dajullnK Alleuby, and ho play 
fi vital part In the spectacular cam- 
palsn which waa to drive tixr Turts 
out of PdleKtine and add a new 
technique to ttic t(LCUc« of mobility. 

In 11114. liewever. there Wiu a 
different battle to he won. t don't 
tnow Thai meUmds he uned. but he 
bestead the heart of Eugenie Marie 
arrd was vlctoriouv 

Tu 191G their flrat child wa* born, 
a boy. They named him Archibald 
John Arthur. To-day he la an 
officer m hla fahier'a old regiment, 
the Black Watch 

Captain WaVTtl la a rrty nnrmal 
young man «o far. He lovea ncthlufr 
better than a day'* hunting and can 
hit a golf ball Ioiir and straight. 

It la too early to say whether he 
will develop the jam* unusual tntel- 
i, .,i (luatltls* an Id* father. 

Oncfl the youth! u] Archibald was 
born In 1910 and therefore secured 
the WlncliHlrr-'MivjaT-ftenPrad >tic- 
cnaton there arrived in sequence 





three daughtexa who bear the lovely 
names! of Eugenie Ptimela, Frlicicy 
Anne, and Joan Patricia 

The eldest of die girls |e 33. the 
next one 20. and ibe other 19. t 
tiappeunj to meet Eugenie at the 
earning -out party of on»3 af my 
frii'nu'E daughters u coup]e of yeara 

Believe me, she was breathtaking. 
Like a sohiler's dau^hteu Lhe 
girix uccpmpanlcd their mother to 
Cairo. 

At once one conjures up gay par- 
lieu where the daughters of the 
Commander-in-Chief would be 
MitiKht afier by c«ery lonely and 
pre-if- n 1 ii ble Bubal tern. 

One wollUi br wronjr To the 
Wb-vi'LIh, male or female, ldr \n real 
aJid life l\ earnert. 

Kugrnir Pamrljt, wlm wan beer 
in l!l|8 r is a V.A.D. In * henflitaj In 
Calra. She tn» taking lUmj ir%- 
wnti befarr ihr went nut Kul and 
wai about to hnvc lirr flrat Ml? 
Mehl. 

In many wayi nhe In | l ke biff 



EUGESfB PAMELA tyjfVBLL t&m of 
Gentfrafi tbtto tot'tty duughttri. 



the 



LADY WAVELL atid hi toldh* hwfaad* 
a anWrVr, too. 



Sht it tht ditufjhti't of 



father, more than any of the others 
9he Ui a good Unguiat, and likes to 
paint without any false Idea of ever 
beinff huna; In a salon. 

A good rider and very much 
attracted to the theatre, at one 
time ahe planned to mute her career 
□it the singe. 

Felicity Anne htw actually done 
. ; olo flying in the air. 

Like her mother, arte i* (tenuUtttp 
musical, prcferrlnit tin? iovely aor- 
rowa of Chopin to the torn -tarn 
rhylhm of Jungl* mtu-ie. She. ton. 
hi a flcffulAt. nnd in etitfaitcd it the 
Army Cypher Offlee In Onlra, 

Joan Patricia l\ al*o a young lady 
of lniiHungp*. and b\ in tlie Mili- 
tary intelligence Office tn Cairo. 
Nnw Lu rrlurn to "h" fniluT. 
Oeneral Wavell had iu-vj into 
Egypt On Ebi Ufi wnri\- the moa< 
nni-K-iu of all Empires had flaur- 
ifihrd for five thousand yean rda 
arnny wil- raiwed to su^rd the 
ytnuujeflt world Empire at thciu all 
Kl*t enfilnwrs dti^ where Ule 
Pluiroohs built their tcrnplei. 
Hln pntralA rwle Mlnntf tit" MSa tfj 
Irjck of Alexander Uie Great's 
cavalry 

Well history dotio not fitaud still. 
Qnoe again nht 1 wa» an Wir march. 

A new Empire, a plincrrtck pa*te- 
bnard cwlapturr of th? Empire of 
Lhe CaufiflrS, won ^rimaclnft at him 
aver the Mtndj or Africa. 

So QiileUy. willi mnrlr»ly and enn- 
Odencc, Arehlhahl Wavrll Lnok Bp 
the mccevdon of Uir Phurauhii. nf 
AlexAudrr the Clrral, Auicuitua 
Caeaar, the ranqurHn^ Sultana and 
Nanulroe llini-nui if. Thr Army ill 
the Nifr waa ready. 



At '.his junc- 
ure 1 must de- 
part from the 
realm oi Tact 
and eoler the 
*triit»uh*re ol 
conjecture. 

I nave no 
mraii> of know- 
ing whrther 
ihev did or did 
not. but I would 
Ufa* to thfnk 
that fcuB/enlr. 
FelhrUy, Jnan. 
and their moth«r 
all tot»k pnn tn 
their father erral practical j^kr on 
the t.alians. 

Yc8 r would luce to think that 
ncrhn.[» Eimenle Pamela vhispered 
thr* Mory. very worrfed. to her 
firkmdj in the VA D, 

That Felicity and Joan were indla- 
creeL nbout It to their eollengilcs tn 
the offices iu Caiin 

Ail most of all, I Ukr to think 
that Lady WavelVs acxloui air 
hrlpod the rumora to spread Lu those 
Smiday aflerncon partiej. af hera 
whiL'h keep Aomethlng af the air of 
England under Lhe Egyptian jrun. 

Lot mr explain Sir Archibald is 
fiTAt and Innt a paycholofl-it and he 
had tiiorou»;hly groaned the import- 
ance ojkI DM poulblllilca of propa- 
ftaMiiii 

Thua whea l»e plannrd (a attach 
lhr H.-ilian \i nn he began to l^nuk 
how brat to prmuade Lhp Itallaiu 
that tbey were En no danger frnm 

iltlarli 

Cairo woa tu. , n«>xoinht , d •;>■{•-, 
Italian apenLi 

A Atory gained currency that desert 
warfare waa Lmpoaalble in kuisLalu 

There cnutd be a Ehort advance 
but it would take ojeeka of recir- 
gmtiing before th* trnopa could 
mnve on aKaUn. 

Then befc-an the moat extraordi- 
nary ^erle* «f Vak:i_-;rv about the 
wretched condition* af the Hrhi-h 
forces, their hn|iele><> 1...-L of equip- 
ment and their bad moral*. 

It wak wblfipered UuQUghrnH 
Cm.;, tlutt Wave]] would be auper- 
Mtded in order to utuhl a uhh- 
Auread mutiny. 

Even out: Of OUr agent* «Ot 
u^orrled, and aald lo lux. Chlvf : ""Look 
here, LhU atory L>n"t true, la it?" 



Pmally when Wavoll had to aend 
reinforeamentA to Greece the 
whiEper wecil r -utid inat ttie Brllioh 
would concentrate an helping l he 
Greek* tn do the fig hit and 
merely try w hold the Site» Canal. 

Then one day Wavell w<irU (O the 
rncoa In Cairo. 
He wna a conspicuottB figure ftp- 
vnlked from the stands to Uie 
pnddrjeks. 

Ke seemed sorry when It was all 
over, fer a oomnuuider of any army 
that dnCfi not Intend to fbjht has 
lots of time, on hii luicnda. 

And that evening an du*.k fell 
Mic mrtsi lirllltBOllr urrnniwd army 
tn Krllain'% hi^torv *lolo Olentlv 
across the detert. nnd as dawn broke 
fell Upon Lhr iinMi-.p-vtms liallaiis 
in an .■ I l.i v K thai hcnl Mussolini'* 
men rrelln^ tiark in a retreat that 
il< ■-. t r teemed In pnd. 

Wnvi'il — the inUiniiLe friend of 
Lawrence of Arabia, the dlrecthin; 
brain at All«nbya a weep. Uie man 
who knew men a« well aa stratetr. 
and who undeTKtood the mystery nC 
the deatirt like a Bedouin chi^l— 
had phtrujed tlie knife Into Uvo 
brea. t oi ltaly'n sawdust Caesar. 

Two sisters 

THAT ta the atory of the WrvcIIe. 

father mctlier, son,, and daugli- 
ter*. But there are two other 
Wave lis who cannot be left out. 

On the edge of the New rVrvit 
there la a pleaaant, modpat country 
home belonging to the two un- 
married flsirrrk of BrlTuhi* Marl- 
boroush of the Middle Eoj-I- itud 
now th* Fur Kn.-l 

They are Muu Florenre Annr 
Wavell and MLt* LEIlnti Mary Wn i | 
called "Nano*" and "Moll" reaptc- 
tively 

Wherever Mildir n> ore i; n t he red 
toitether thev lahor loi treSi com- 
fort until Ihelr riam-.'. imve bemime 
a lPpend tai well as their brothera. 

When they flniBUed ihelr c«nteea 
or other dudes ihoy uaed to lhAen 
lo the radio with lu desrwtelie* Irani 
Cairo, and nod to each other. 

"Hrotlwr \f« h h.ilil \* Ji m- in? 
well." they would aa\k. 

"Naitiiy" and "Well" air now Ua- 
Lenlug fur diwpdlcheA from some- 
where In the Par Boat where Ui an 
mummed Apol Brotliei Arctubald 
had hu«. headquarters-, 
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Private Views 

• By Th* Australian Woman's Weekly Film Review*. • 



HERE'S CHRISTOPHER RVUHN. one year, with his prmtd 

parents. Vtrctma Bruce: Ruben and producer J, Waiter Ruben. WWt 
inem U Satan Gilbert, Virginia** eight' year -aid dauvhter bit her flr*t 
marriage to Ji>kn Qtlbtrt. 
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Here's hot news 
from all sIimIi«»sI 

CABLED FROM HOLLYWOOD 

tiy Barbara O'Connor, our xpveiat reprcntntatiee 



ANN SHERIDAN and George 
Brenl van mqmeil ciuicily 
in Florida lost week— which 
brings to a happy conclusion 
Hollywood's Big Problem Ro- 
mance. 

Inseparable for well over a year, 
during wldc.li they strenuously df- 
nlrd all "serious Intentions.'" pair 
formally announced their enKauc- 
111*01 it couple of mar. LI l£ ago. 

It's Oeorae.s fourth miirrlaxe. Hia 
previous wives — In order— were & 
(Orl he met In htn Irish day™, actress 
Ruin Chjattertou, and Australian 
Joy Howarlh. 

Everybody will remember tho 
romt LaJif: thjtt followed Ills rnar- 
nogc to Jo;. Brent sued for annul- 
...•t.: and [oat the case. Joy then 
suEit Brrnt tor divorce, and won ihe 
Due which was undefended. 

II is Ann'f second marrlase. Her 
former husband was orlor EklW&rd 
Morris, whom the divorced several 
years ago. 

* * + 
T^ATHAEINE HEPBURN hs« 

dropped her plans to «tar In a 
Hew York play, and is returning to 
Hollywood to co-star with Spencer 
Tracy In ■•American Cavalcade" fur 
MOM 

Tbig Aim will do for American 
history what Noel Coward'* "Caval- 
cade" did Tor English cvenlo. 

> * * 
rj'trE New Year hat brought pro. 
A notion to ex-actor Jimmy 
Stewart The former US Anns' 
corpora] Is now a lieutenant. 

* * * 
VIOHTKEN-YEAR-OI.D Freddie 

Bartholomew Is leading a group 
of film Juveniles who are nrranKintj 
a aeries or atiowa for the purpose of 
atlnnilnUne defence bond rales. 

Jackie Cooper. Bordu arnnvlllo. 
and Virginia Wcldler ore anions m.i 
helpers. 

* * * 

T ATTEST ;Ur In volunteer for active 
service U crooner Tony Martin, 
who has Joined the navy. He has 
been aaalsmed the duty of taw* 
' viewing applicants Tor enlistment In 

San Francisco. 

* A> * 

YJ AlIRKKW O'Sl'I.Ll VAN'S W- 
hand. Australian Johnny Far- 
row, hah returned to Holly laaiid on 
aick leave from the PCavi In which 
he hah achieved the rank of llru- 
teniitt-remniiinder. Owtnc la the 
severity uf his illness, be will prob- 
ably not be able to resume doty for 
■erne lime. 

* * * 
TllYRHA IOY. Kay Francis and 

other women stars are running 
special coIIit and doushmit can- 
teens for sailors In Los Angeles har- 
bor. 



I 



/NGUEH Jessie Mmihcwa enl- 
* Innaed front nervoua exliauctlon 
after appearing In a rnuHcu) which 
War having a "trial run" In Boston. 
Tliln ban meant delaylnj tbe open- 
ing of the play In New York. 
Je.v-lc arrived lrom Enelarjcl \\ few 



\'IVira IJiIGH and husband 
Laurence Olivier ore reported 
to bave reftned ah offer of ttlti.iiOO 
to mnlce one rilm In Kollywood. Both 
are determined to remain in "Eng- 
land for the duration. 

* * ♦ 

\ NNABELLAS trip to CtllcagO to 
Htar in the Noel Coward play. 
"BJIttir Sjilui " mraru thai, abe and 
her husband. Tyrone Power, will be 
fepnrated for the first time since 
tliejr uiarrlatre Uirsw years" ago. 

www 
r^AST werk's bride, Mairreen 
O'Bara, haa Jind to cut her 
, hnnrymDon short Ul order Iti besln 
work in "Gentleman from West 
Point." In which fine plays feminine 
lead. Her husband, the director Will 
Price. Is returning I* Hollywood with 
her 

* * * 

( J WTNCj to American protests, 
Dear.nn Durbin may tsincel her 
EInglliui trip and tour U.S. Army 
cumps In » tend. 

With her huriband. Vaughn Paul. 
DRanna had planned to spend at 
leoat a month in England enter- 
uilnlng munition workers and the 
flghting rorce*. 

* * * 
TLJERLE OBEHON ll trying lo 

secure passage so that fthe can 
return tn England with her hus- 
band. Alexander Korda. 

* w * 
pAl'tBTTE COT>DARn baa re- 

tornril frnm h«*r Mrilran holi- 
day tn romment-c Hiirfc ill "Fun-AI 
Kdnerrs." willi Mfideleine Cnrrefl 
and Fred MaeMorray. Pauieltr 
rame homr via New York, tncnrilng 
a week there entertalmnc Ijrci 
rrniipi -rf soldiera in theatres and 
nightclub*. 

. * * 

r»RENUA MARHKAIA Is deeply 

anxiom over Uie fate of her 
rather, who is living In the Philip, 
plnen. Since war broke out in Uu 
Pneirle Ehe has been unable to com- 
mimlrate with htm Her father owns 
ft large i-'iciur plontulion in the 
Inland of Nissriw. where Brendn was 
born and raird. 

» • * 
\'IQOHOUS prolesls hnve frnKted 

the Motion Picture Academy's 
decision to call off [ho annual 
awartl« banquet tbla year. 

Newspaper editorials h'fe claim 
that it la Hollywood's business lo 
boost ruorile and dlMiel flnom. and 
that the banquet Is one way ol doing 
this. 

A» n result the awards will prob- 
ably br presented at a dinner its 
usual The (unotlon. however, will 
•tres 5 the polrlntlc Iheme. and will 
have VVendell Wlllkie as guest ol 
honor. 

* * » 

rpiiE Now York crlilca have given 
1 their vote lt> "Cltiieri Kane" as 
Ihc bent illrtuxe of tMl Orson 
VVeurs produced, dlrrefd, and 
starred Itl tiiis dim Mr RKO. The 
film runner-up declared the crltita. 
was Pons -How Green Was My 
Valley,' directed by John Ford, Bret 
actress of 1941. tn this poll, was 
Joan Fontaine, of RKO'S "Slis- 



SKYLARK 

■"if <■(■;, • Beit Reliant) . 
Claudettr I olhert. Kay Mlltand, 
Brian Ahernr. 1 Paramount. I 

IT is one of those smart* soplils- 
ticated comf.'diBS and not art 
aniuitiu: as it niyjptii be I think all 
rlioHe present work too hard. But 
Its romantic scenes are charming. 

Mont of 'ii" film 1 concerned with 
the rivalry between Miilond and 
Aheme ror Claudette's allecllinw. 
One cf those roniatillc Hlrls, Claud- 
ette has divorced Mllliiild becnuse 
be was more Interested In ruoney- 
makUiK than in her. Ahcnie lit Jmt 
one of those smoolli. bachelor 
lawyers, who happens along a* an* 
is in a star -goklni! mootl. 

After lots of alarms and bxcut- 
slons^some slapstick, some lit by 
divcrllue. dialogue C!allcte!.r.e makOs 
her choice between her sultan?. 

'Hie ht.-i ihertormancea m ihe -l:i»w 
are given by Mllland and by Waller 
Abet, as his btislncts aaicelale. Aliel 
la delightful- And Paramount lias 
given the production betiiiuful 
rfiountlni;. phologriiph]\ and decora- 
tion. Por that frivolous mood, 
"Skytnrk" is frivolous fare.- Prince 
Edward; showing. 

^ MERCY ISLAND 

Its; Mlddlelon. Gloria !»<>■■■ 
IRepobllr.) 

rjpiTE old plot about an 



dlobcrt iitackl, w)» marrtcs the 
ffanow 'Ann Ruiherford) of his 
brother tBrod Crswftird). the town 
[iniililer, thus IncurrinB an enmity 
Hist Igiiorrs the family lie. 

Hichard Dlx Is Wild Bill Hickok. 
Fraticea Fnrmer Is Calamity Jane, 
and Addison BJehordi la Custer, — 
Capitol and Cameo; no-owing. 

+ DUDE COWBOY 
Tim Hall. Marjurle Rrvno'ds 
IIKO 1 

f 'OOD-LOOKINO younv Tim Holt 
is asaiii started as rowboy hero 
In tnl* diverting Weslem. 

Tim Is detailed by tb* Treasury to 
locate a gang nf counterfeiters who 
are operating from a Nevada dude 
ranch Investigations are compli- 
cated by Marjorle Reynolds, seek- 
ing her engraver-father, who has 
been kidnapped by the counter- 
feiters. 

Film's climax Is the familiar gun 

battle and Tim's gallant rescue of 
the girl and her father. 

Fxst riding and shooting are In- 
terspersed with light comedy and 
Weslern tuneii by Ray Whitley, the 
Ringing cowboy. — Haymsrket-Ctvlc; 
:.ln.iv. _ ir.'." 



Our M<ilm 
Qrudings 

■jrirk Excellent 
■jric Above average 
-jar Average 
No stars — below average. 



Shows Still Running 

» •* nUKsans in Hie llu-t < ; r 

Gnrson In heai'i-warmlns drama. 
— Liberty: 4tir week. 

** * It Started n-ilh Eve. IVanrul 
Diubln. Lnughton In sparkilny 
comedy— Lyceum; 4th week. 

+ » * Thai Night in Rio. Alice Faye, 
Don Ameche in enchanting musi- 
cal. -Regent; 3rd week. 

» + • Ixive on the Dole. Deborah 
Kerr. Clifford Evans in powerful 
social drama -Kmbassy. 3rd week. 

* * Suspicion. Joan Fontaine, Cary 
Clrant In sllsnenseful drama. — 
Century; 3rd week. 

* • l>lv-e Bomber. Brrol Flynn. 
Frert Maraaurray in spectacular 
aviation drama Plaza: 3rd Week. 

* * In the Navy. Abbott and Cos- 
tello in bright farce.— State. 3rd 
week 

* Lady Be Good. Ann Sothem, 
Robert Young tn enierUlxunp; 
muslcftl —St James: 3rd week. 



otidly- 

'assorted group of (leeijile Toarooni'd 
on a sultry, uninhabited Island is 
revived again in this film, provld- 
tiu; jiUhTJetL'.eful meludrama. 

The strays aro three members of 
a fishing party, criminal lawyer iRtty 
Mlddleton i, his wile f Gloria tack- 
aon>, and wifeS real but honorable 
love iDnn DouaUisi: the crew of 
two; and a «olitary hermit (Otto 
I£ruuel! whose tilnnd retreat is in- 
vaded by cue oihcra. 

Arch-vlllaln is MiddlAtnn, who 
develops into a mental c«se. 
Underwater diving scenes are 
diverting. Teen-age Terry Jill- 
burn steals acting honors from the 
adults. — HaymuriEet-Givlc: showing. 

^ BADLANDS OF DAKOTA 

Robert Stark. Ann Rnthrrfnrrt. 
tUnirersal.l 

TUE3T about everybody and every- 
thing that bekrnged to the bad 
old days ol the American West ore 
in this roaring adventure melo- 
drama. 

You have hand-to-hnnd en- 
counter.', Ilcrrr bailies with : '"" "'il- 
eklns. the bdniinx of a frontier town, 
the rescue of the people by a gal- 
lant cavalry company. 

Plot centres on young Easterner 




BIG KOMAUCt rv£H/S lliis week is *7ie etorrinsrc u/ Georos Jjrent 
and Ann Sltrntlnn lobotiej. Ann is (ecarltij the dicmtinrf 1 ngaoemcnl 
rino Oeoroe pmc her n /ew montrti sou. 



Tho Pliil»»«i|»her's A iti 



Continued trsnt 
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DID. of if-urse, 
T- ' Lo Uit ■ :•>■■ behind Lh« Hbop 

In thr Rup Mnrsxn, «ntj I did find 
the (tnldi'U rut with Uie black 
chevrons above hrr p*-ff3 But nlifi 
waft lying dtud at thr loot uf Uic 
AtaljTi lrnding up to Jcnn'f rwmo. 
Her tittul] had been lnjurrd as U by 
a hUBvy boot. 

Stretched out near tier Wftre the 
brJcHeD of two small JaLU'us, ouo 
bhuiJc and the aihn prey, whic-i ruu\ 
ftpnajriiUv died ol hiLtjger or rold 
■iter their molhur wajs fcillcd. With 
Jran's toller firah in hit mind. I 
(rlt WDrae til Lhnt tnoment Hum I 
(wt hod Ui my IUp iwlur**. 

t wni about to turn awny ivhi.Ti 
I noticed a allnht oiovprnont In" thu 
fur along CclMte'j. nldc Brndlng 
over I madr uut n Uny pnw reacn- 
:■ • nut. fru it ui.rjFrnii'ath hftr M ■«. 
«nd vhtrn t ihl#d rur I uncwvL-rcd 
a tlilrd hlt-V-n small *5 the 

<<'\r ■-■ ■>■>• «HU |LUvi* c 

Thin onu was a Utep tfotdt'i. >hadc 
and njlrnve her foivpawh »hp hart 
Lhe olriv bhu'k iniicStliujji 05 her 
mother. B«b u> the tiplifni! of 
htnek (it the end oritur lull itht 
was Ccierite exactly, Lhou^h in 
tnlniiLture. 

In my work UK a. rpporter ! denl 
vnly with thin^ wliooe laigth JUid 
hrf'iwll.li and thltknts* t cun Tiwne, 
1 try not to read niettfiloifft mtn 
things, and I urn nlwAyi- iruKplelous 
of "symbolic values." 

Yet When T saw thai kitten beniile 



her mother 1 had the Ktronswrt. jjott- 
whle r.cnwitjnn that there before my 
erefl waa the histriry and perhaps 
the hope of our urn The nld. the 
bPriUiJiu,] Framv whjs hoiiu. but there 
was stlU a spirit that might live on, 
mb>ht griiw fnto ^uuethLng ap- 
prnacrLiisj/ Its former upk'nAw, 



MOPSY — The Cheery 
Redhead 




"Whitr you're at ramp and t'nt 
trailing far gnu, I man Jer(f 
wait fur Arrf end 1 b'tetrhrr. 
tun tt doesn't folte arty more 
.if wio time." 



The kitten was very weak, but 
when I picked her up"rb« nibbled 
at my riiwerltp I carried her In- 
side my coat to a Btore down the 
street, where f bought a pint bottle 
or milk, and then at another place 
tn the Rue OrinsTd 1 got a baby's 
n ursine; bottle and a handful of. 
rubber nipples. 

With this equipment I was able 
to bring her through the day alive, 
and from then on she (frew Etrnnacr. 

Escept In this, my account to 
Jean was accurate. The allien »nd 
t went through Spain lo Portaigal. 
and thence by freighter ti, Kew 
Tor*, whore Celejttne Is now the. 
mistress of my apartment 

She play* sometimes, but the 1a - 
mainly a very crave kitten, as befits 
her parentage and tier hlstnry. She 
seejiis to like the bound uf tf» 
human voice, for when I tala to her 
she slla very quietly, her tail eurved 
around her hnum-heK ao thai thl 
black tip lies precisely on her toes 

I often talk to her about .lean. I 
lell her that i; tne men of my cum- 
try are torehlBhted and resalv.t* 
trn-'re will always be a place here tut 
the philosophers of life. Then, in a 
happier day. Jean may come tb 
vL'dt Us. And when hn re+'.* c-cl 
line he will fontlve mv decep-.-iin 
in the letter. 

She grows jttadilv more tike her 
mother, and she will respond tn tus 
gentle wisdom In a fashion no Ida 
charming, 

IC'onvrithti 
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New Sextet 

Ff»A" thr tnUMral, "\fii-(f 
Blue*", Warnert picked 
owl B oflijnwHTji mix mo*t 
(teauiifut ttfiautgirU, mttteh- 
i/i0 thvm in height and 
might, antt tailed them the 
"Smug Blot* Sextet." 

f'ftmr girls arr agrtt front 
13 to II, QFerarf* height 
S foot S inch?*, areragE 
; r ■ i < ih t $ atone '• pou ndn . 

Here thmg are — fr**m Irtt 
to right — ••-Sot ti/tu at tmek. 
VAkGUEMTB CBAPMAN, 
former \* ir Yark model. 

CLAIRR JAMBS, holder 
of a "Mam America* title. 

LORRAISE GETT 
MAN, thr uMif red- 
head-, aha imi one 
at the glorified in 
"The zUateld S«* 
GEORGIA CAR- 
ROLL, a ft 
Sea Yark camera model. 
PEGGY DIGGIXS, dreams 
cftcd Irish bcautj whir mnn 
im A'rir York nightclub*. 

SAY ALDRWGE, 
titmn namrd tt* thr mamt 
b**autifvl and celebrated 
magazine caver girL 
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Meet some animals with ambition . . . 



RAVEN OWNS A WOODED ESTATE, 
AND CHIMPANZEE, A CONTRACT 

from BARBARA O'CONMOH in Hollywood 



A MAN recently walked Into 
a local estate agent's 
office wanting a wooded 
estate. "It's lar my client. 
Jimmy," he exDlalnetL "Now that 
ahe'a mode such a lilt It) Thr Bride 
Come C.OJJ..' m mink she deserves 
a nice home. But— the place mun 
have lots a[ tnsoeta 

•"lluleotsV muuthed Lhe agent. 
"Wait. HI taring her In. You 
might as well meet her" 

Jtmmv's guardian u;erH nut 
his waiting ear. When Jimmy came 
tn the agent froze in his chair For 



Harsh purgatives 

shock your system 
into action ! 




IF YOU ARE OVER 35, and rill raking harih purgatives, it's linw 
you lenew tbC4c UrtiJ hfjrnh bowel stimulant* are unnMw*\. 
Far from curing C^rtl|Wthwi> they merely aggravate yaui 
condition. GradujIJv. ton* buWeti hm- rhi'ir natural union — 
rrfu'K' to function without mrdirinaj aid. Thru yuuVr heading 
fur trouble! Doctor* t*y that Ovtl of «ra«c s ot j mji-Igui 

ivpe of iIIjicb are due. li> purging. So break youralf now of 
that lurch Idwtiw habit. Tin* real cause of I'oiwiuation t< fact 
of "bulk" in modern diet. ft'i "hulti" food — thai you need! 




HERE'S HOW CONSTIPATION 
STARTS! When food n* pa.wed 
fn»m the Eunuch inio the mh.ij; 
tnli>*rinr. iJh rrsidn* muvn uri 
1t> thi I -■-.>. mteAtiw where it 
\\ i \:'. Mi J hy munrular action 
However, ff ihi* rradue lact^ 
"bulk", thr muvdrt haw 

noilkiiiif tt> wor* «m. Thej dot* 
up — and you u.er i-unsli paled;, 



g-oodsye to constipation i 

Ktllu^'i AF.-Hran, a taasH-d iiul- 
•wetrl hrr.iltfa.sl food, givca the 
bowr-h tfatt "fctjk.* they're atarvFd 
of Wy modem diet*. It WOrfu 
in thr umr. way at fruit Of 
vegptahl r.i, onl y more tur«|-y , 
more thoriiu^hryv Vou ralC 
natural "liullv" that mdTOgu the 
bnwrf muscle*, 4t)il brings about 
a grnilr, thorough nmv rmcilt. 
Bat Kelloftfl's AJirfiran for 
brc.ikf a ni tvery morning, (wilh 
milk and >ugai I. 




shp was sitting on hitr aunnJum s 
.shoulder and greeted the airent with 
u muiwuA. most uraady-llke 
wpiRWtf-; 

"Oh— didn'L I tell you aIi* w»j n 
bird*** »sieU Curly Twyford, pan- 
Unc the sleek black feathers of the 
little raven. "You know. I always 
Lhink m: hnr i- an actr^rs. raLher 
'*";•:. a raven. She earns n lot 
more Lhan iimny gJomnr Klrls. mid 
sl»s a flret'Clflsa sopne-stesJer.'* 

When the Bgp.nt had recovered 
hit. wl!*, Jimmy B<»t her -wooded 
extAte on wtiieh . now Lives. 

Be^idts Jimmy, the femah' mwn. 



• Ortr ot thr 
four penguin* 
uwfcjnu in H'nr- 
nrr Brot/irrs' 
cnmeflf "T h r 
jtfan Who Cam* 
Tv Dinnrr" en- 
chant* lovelg 
star Ann Shcri- 
iii\tr. trftf Uan ttn 
important ro^e in 
thf Aim. /Vfta 
auirijt hatv an 
ncting contract 
with thu* mtutfiu. 




there are aev^ral other outstanding 
nalmsl porBonalitieit who are 
[rented wilh as much deference as 
human cotint.«rp&rL& in Holly-wewd. 
%Vn: ihTt. have fflven an ironclad 
acting contract to the only four 
pt'tifJTUUu In Lnwn. 

TheKr hiiglit Utile birds have to 
march in single file for ft ■ ■ >■' - in 
Warners' ble cotntrdy, ""Tlie Man 
Who Came to Dinnwr," When thpy 
were produced they proved no popu- 
lar with stars and visitors on the 
set that Utile bhootlng vaA don? 
that first day The pert penguins, 
attired lik topbiiif and coatn. bad 
tholr o*-n wardrobe supplied by 
their trainer 

I watched An n Sheridan wltii 
the peiigiihu, while on an adjoin- 
ing set Kay rYuncis was plAyiaft 
wllh two tiny poodles, eight weeks 
Did. Their girl trainer. Jackie 
pbJuipl. coaxed them to flit up. 
Curly- hennVd , « Uhd -faced Jbc& le 
is the only girl anlmal-truiner at 
work fn the movies. 

Monkey's stoge tour 

\V r HILE WameTt' pengutiu are on 
s one-picture contract. Muk 
the suc-yeitr-oid chlmpanRce. i.i the 
first .i !ii in d I Htnce Rin-Tln-Tln to 
win E. lonc-tfrrin contract. playliiK 
with Dorothy Lumour in '"Malaya" 
at Puramaunt. Muk also i:- called 
lipfm to rnake personal nppearancr- 
[ouri around the country doing tricks 
on the nta«e. Hi* keeper aJWured me 
LhaL Muk lias the- intelligence of ft 
len-yenr-utd child; from i if 
obflervation X should Judge that he 
tB kt least tu rnisehievDtiH. 

At, MOM there is a valuable hrmk 
known as "Thf Animal Casting 
I)h^ecW^y,' , which covers all the 
animal Actors from "Apes to Zebras" 
m alphnbcLical order. Proprrty men 
bhumb througb lis p roc low. pages 
whenever a scene comas up demand- 
ing domrftic or wild life. A tele- 
phone call to one oT the local trainers 
Is made, and delivery or the de- 
manded animal Is guaranteed 



• .Mir* thr cAiin- 
jm/tzvr, neen Acre 
mtik tirm-thy 
Ltutiuur. in the 
wtlf/ anitntil on a 
limn-trtm tttudif> 
^^^^ e on 
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'ELL if a 
romantic hran .siiirjtea her ofT thai 
train til inter to reading woman 
novelists.' He looked hopefully *t 
Poirot. -Nothing atriar* you t>h ,J " 
Pal col shook his head jlawly, 
They did not, by any chance, And 
her fihofia also bv thr side of the 
Untf 

"Shoe*? No Why shoe*'" 
'Just an Idea . " Poirot mur- 
mtimi 



Hercule Poirot waa just going 
down to his Uxl when the telephone 
ran£. He took off the receiver. 

"YesT" 

Jfipp's voice SDttke. 

"Glad I've JuaL caught vol. It's 
all off. old man. Found a -in-: .u\:i 
it Lhr Yard when I fiat back The 
girl s turned up. At the tidi or the 
main mart fifteen miles from Amlen* 
Shea dazed and they can't ant any 
coherent story from her, but ahe's 
|U rieht Nothing wrong with her " 

Poirot said alovly: "$jq you have, 
then, no peed ol my services?" 

Thai'* rtent. In fact— oarrrry 
you hiivr been trrrroiibted 

Jnpp laughed bL his own wli and 
runs ofT 

Point did not laugh tit put back 
the receiver slowly. His fact* wiu 

wonted 



r>t!i*ctiTC-Inspoi;iot Hearn looked 
at Poirot Curiously "I'd no idea 
you'd be so Interested, sir." Uv re- 
marked. 

"You had word Irani Chief In- 
spector Japp," said Poirot, "that I 
might consult with you over this 
matter?" 

He-am nodded. "He taJd you were 
coming over on some other business 
and that you'd give us ■ hand with 
Uiis puzzle But I didn't expect, you 



# fHitigtiiitifp . 

now Its all cleared up I though! 
you'd be busy oh your own Job 

"My own business run wait." said 
Poirot. "It li this affair hvr? ihni 
interests me. You called It a pimale. 
and you say it U now ended . But 
the punde is a tUl there, it wens." 

"Well. sir, we\e got the child back 
And hhe** not hurt Ttiat's the* main 
thing 

"But It docs not solve the problem 
ol how yod got her back, doe* il? 
What docs she hersctf say? A doc- 
tor saw her. did he not? What did 
he say?" 

"Said she'd been doped She was 
still hazy with U Can't remember 
anything much after starting off 
from Cranchester in actual Tact. All 
Later event* germ to have been 
wiped out. Doctor thinks jdit! might 
junt possibly have had slight VMS* 
cusaton. There a a bnUw: on the 
back bf the head Soys that would 
aceo un t for com pJflte blackout ol 
memory " 

"Which is very convenient for 
someone!" murmured Poirot, 

Inspector Hearn said in a allocked 
voice: "You don't think she is sham- 
ming sir? t'm sure she isnt, Shea 
a nice kid— a bit JNKl&I for her age. 
that's all." 

"Ho, no, she Is not shamming." 
Pairo. shook his head vigorously 
"But I want to know how she [rot 
off tluit train. I want to know who 
b responsible, and why." 

"As to why, I should say It was 
an attempt at kidnapping, &u~. They 
meant to hold her u> ransom " 

"But they didn't, r 

'Lost their nerve with the hue and 
cry, and plained her by the road 
quickly " 




$HE ii a'woyi adorad . thr 
qi*l will o bwiuttfu' wnoatli com- 
pl«ti=r! If you're ombarfauod by 
111 tie bUnmihvi thai crop up From 

*o turn, uf* Reionci Soap whom 

avef you wath. 

Pat Ttt r«ch rnadica'sd I'ltlic aver 
lace, ihouloe*?. and faatL. lU 'f*a'*na 
medieomHntt floa* ?Hu poitafn out ol 
y c u ' pip rot hidp uVit sloy f«*>i . 

II Lrjk'B 't-. tleltcole fioaronce — 
ortd roguln* uw of RntqnO Urii keep 
youf cnmploifan cWof and ottiOCtrwe 



In addiMon to Cadyl 
REXONA SOAP coatolm 

Oil ai Conia 0<l at CIbvh f 
Oil «f Taribinth. Homyl AcwKoin 
nil ipcnqni«d vofuabla 
■ kin rmdicomintk 



The Stolen liiilieus 



item past 3 



Cvirol liiqumij sccpUcally: "Atid 
wliat rnn.-3irn wcrr they liirly lo get 
from n Ctmon at Cranehrfiter Cutijc- 
oral? KroclKiTi Cliurch digiuunca 
arc nol. mllllonulrcn ' 

"HHdE a fcotth of Ihe whole UUne. 
sir. in m.v opinion.' suid DeuwtlvP 
Insfuwtor H<iim chretlullj. 

*'I TPftnt to know how shr waft 
finlrlu-d aS -that tram" 

The policeman's face clouded over. 

That's a real mystery, that is. 
One inliiiiic £hc was Uwrr futiiiig in 
tne diiung-car. cimuniR to the other 
glrlfi. Five mlmrtes Inter -ii«-\! 
vaniElied - -hey presto — like a con- 
juring trick" 

■'Preoiaeiy, like a onnjorins trick! 
Who else m there in thai par- 
lirulHr ctiach?" 



I 



NSPKCTOR 
HKARN nodded. "That's a good 
pntnt, sir That'A important it's 
particularly important bomtiHf it 
was the low noacit fin the train, 
and as noon a& all the i>eop1j- were 
back in their coache* the door* be- 
tween the 1 coaches were locked — ac- 
tually go cu> to preven: people eruwd- 
in(t alony to the restaurant car and 
demanding tea before they'd had 
time to clrar op lunch and set 
ready . 

"Winnie Kins came back lo the 
coach with the others; the action! 
had three reserved compartments 

rhen- ' 

"And In UiC other compartinenU? h 

Hfaxn pulled out his notebook, 

"Misa Jordan and Mum BuLtera, 

I.Hi il-.il'--.ii:*-.j ipuisLers ijaiii^ k> 

iiwltwriand. Two Prencli cdmtner- 
cinl traveUers. one from Lyons, ont 
from Paris, both respectable middle- 
aged men. A youn; man. James 
Elliott, and \<u- wife— flashy piece of 
[roodx, she was. 

"He's got a bad reputation, jnis- 
jieeted by the police of heing mised 
up In some questionable trans- 
octiona. but has never touched, kiu- 
rta gjM ni Anyway, his compartiDent 
was searrhcJ, and there waa nothing 
In hb lusyage to show he was mixed 
up in tills. 

"Only other person was an 
American, Mrs, Van Buyder, travel- 
ling to Puna. Nothing known about 
her Look* OJC That's the lot " 

"And it in quite definite that the 
Tiitn did not «top alter it loft 
Ami ens?" Asked Polrol 

"Absolutely, it slowed down onc^ L . 
but not enoujLh to let anyone jump 
:jft not without damaging them- 
selves pretty severely." 

Herr-iile Poirot murmured: "That 
te what makes, tin* problem so pecu- 
liarly in te resting. The nchoolyirl 
vanishes Into thin air Just aux&Me 
Amiens. Bh« reappearn from thin 
tiir idjpQ Jusb outside Amiens, but in 
a different plaer.''' 

InspecLor Hcarn shook his head, 

"U sounds mad, put like that- Ohl 
by the way. they told me you were 
raking some tiling about shoes, the 
Hirl's shore, she had her nhoea on 
all right when she was found, but 
there was a pair or shoes on the 
line, a s^iHlman found them. Took 
■«n home with hint as they seemed hi 
Ffood rendition, Stout black-laced 
walking shoes." 

"Ah." said Poirot He looked grati- 

Inspector Heam *aid curiously" 
"I don't get the meaning of the 
shoes, klr. Do they mean any- 
thlnw?" 

! They confirm a theory. * Bald 
Poirot "A theory af how the con- 
juring trick was don* " 



Miss Popes establishment wns 
s' mated in Neullly, HercuJr Pol- 
rot, *Laring up at its reopectable 
farndf*. was suddenly submerged by 
a flow nf girls emerging from lte 
portnls. 

He counted tweiuy-nvii of them, 
nil dressed alike. They were of 
£Ujej varyuiB from fourteen to 
e I if h teen. 

At Iha rnd. walking with one of the 
younger girla. was a grcy-halrrd 
fuaay-lcoking womiin whom Poirot 
Judged to he Mi** Burahaw. the 
-I'lv.'iui ■ tii"<otnmnnri 

Poirot stood leoklnn alter them a 
ml:iute. then he raru; the cell and 
asked lor Miss Pop" 

Mia* Lnviim Pope was a very dtf- 
remnt jimiim froth Mia* Burshnw 
Miss Pone hud pprsoriallty. Misti 
Pojio wnfv awe-mspirinfi 

The room in which she received 
Poirot was the room of n woman of 
culture, It hod ffmceful furniture 



noaiK Iramed Elgnrd photograpfts ol 
pupils who werr ol note in the 
world. On the wall* hune repro- 
ductious of the world's artlsiir mair- 
terpiece^ and &ome itood waternmlor 
sketches 

The whole place was clean and 
polished :•• the "■■<■■ degree. 

Miss Pope received Poirot with 
[tie competence of oiit* whose judg- 
ment seldom falh. 

"Monsieur Hvrcule Poirot? I 
know your name, o( course. I sup- 
pose you have ccimr about this very 
unfortunate arTuir nf Winnie King 
A most disLreshduK hmide/nt." 

Rerculc Potrot stud: "It was the 
arfrl'b llrat term here, was It nut**' 

"Jl «u " 

"You had had a prelimmsry m- 
Wrview with Winnie — and with her 
parents?" 

"Nol recently. Two years ago, I 
was staying near Crancheaffer— with 
the Blwhop. as a matter of fact. 

"While I was there I made the 
acq tu±in tuner ol Canon and Mrs. 
King. Mrs. King. *laa, is an Invalid I 
T met Winnie then A very welt 
brought up girl, with a decided taste 
for art I told Mrs. KInir that I 
should be happy to receive her here 
In a year or two. when her general 
studio were completed 

"We specialise here. Monsieur 
Poirot in Art and Music. The very 
brfii masters comr here W insirucr, 
them in music, singing;, and palm- 
ing. The broader culture, that Is 
our aim." 

Miss Pope rernembfred suddenly 
that Poirot was not a parent, and 
added abruptly. "What can I do for 
you. Monsieur Potrot?" 

"T would be glad to know what 



The answer is 



l—Winxlrm < Iriin-hlU 
S — All lairedlenljt esrept corn- 
flour. 

] 3 — Gnod Quern f. — 
4 — Red ind whiu- 

.V -HiDf 

(S— The daH\ AUAiraNa. Ihirr. 



B— Charles. 

9 — Alhcna, wisdom j llrbf t 
youth: Aurora. dawn; 
lrl» r thr rainboH 

Qurstn-n- on page Z 



Is the present posiLkiiJ re^ardinj! 
Winnie?- 

"Canon KntR has come over to 
A/men* and la taklntf Winnie back 
with him The wisest tlttng to do 
aiier the shock the child has sus- 
tained. We do not take delicate 
girlft here," she went on. "We baVM 
no special facilities fur lofiking after 
invalids. I told the Canon that 
in my opinion he would do well to 
take the child home with him." 

Hercule Poirot asked abruptly : 
"What in your opinion actually oc- 
curred. Miss Pope?" 

"I nave not the sUfihteat idea, 
monsieur The whole thdui. as re- 
ported to me, sounds quite incred- 
ible. 1 rraiiy cannot see that thr 
member of my staff who wab in 
charge of the girls was in any way 
to blame, except that *hc might 
perhaps, havr discovered the girl':* 
absence sooner.' 

*You have received a visit, perhaps 
from the police?" 

A faint shiver passed over Mist- 
Pope's arlstocr&Lic farm She enid 
glaciaUy^ 

Fleets* torn to page 17 




N THE ART IVORY CONTAINER 



DUE AM HO MIC TICKETS 

ARE NOW ON SALE 
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Piudtintiol Building, 39 Martin Place, Sydney, 
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monsiei.tr 
LEFARCiE, of the Prefecture, called 
to see me, to see U I could throw 
any light upon the iJluntion 
NiHumllTy I was unable to do *o. He 
then demanded to inspect Winnie's 
luggage, which had. of course, arrived 
Here Willi thai of the other flirts. 1 
sold him ttial Unit hid nlieady been 
called tor by another member of 
the police Their departmenta, I 
fancy, mum overlap. 

"I --I a telephone call, ahartly 
afWrwardA. insisting that I had not 
turned over all Winnie's poueistons 
to them I was extremely ihorl 
with them over that. One must not 
.1..' to being bullied by official- 
dom-'* 

PoiroL drew a long breath, "You 
have a npirlled nature. I admire 
you air it. nudemobwlle. i presume 
LiniL Winnie's trunk hhd been un- 
packed on arrival?" 

Miss Pope looked * little put out 
of countenance. 

"Routine." she Mid. "We live 
strictly by routine. The girls ore 
unpacked for an arrival and their 
thinga POt away hi tin; way I expect 
them to be kepi. Winnie's thing* 
were unpacked with these ol the 
other ?lrla. Naturally, they were 
u ftcrwards repacked, &o that her 
trunk was handed over exactly as it 
had arrived^" 

-Eaartly?" Poirot ntkid. He strolled 
to lb* walL "Surety tola in a pic- 
Turr ol the famous Cnmchester 
B-ridflp with the Cathedral showing 
in the distance." 

"You are quite rl|fht, Maiuleur 
Poirot Winnie had evidently 
painted that lo tirbc lo me u a 
surprise. ft was m her trunk with 
a wrapper round ir. and 'For Mlaa 
Pope from Winnie' written on It. 
Very charming of the child." 

Ahf said FoirOL "And what 
do you think of It- a pfllntingr 

He himself had seen many pio- 
turea of Cranr.heater Bridge, It 
was 4 subject that could always be 
round represented HI the Academy 
I'ucJi year bomelmn>y oe an oil- 
pitln tlnR. sometimes Ui the water - 
: otor room. He had sect; it painted 
well, painted in a mediocre faobion, 
.minted boring ly Bui M had never 
seen it quite as cnidoly represented 
aa m the present sample. 

MiM Pope w as smiling ind uJ - 
gently. 

'One must not tibcouragB OtiCa 
girls, monsieur Winnie will he 
stimulated lo do better work, ol 

cour»e - 

-I[ would hnve been more natural. 
Tould It not," Pmrot said thought- 
hilly, "for her lo da a water-color?'" 

'Yc#, 7 did not know she waa 
attempting to paint hi nila" 

"Ah." said Foiroi *'Yau will per- 
mit me. mademoiselle?" 

He unhook rd the picture and sock 
It to the window Me examined it. 

■ ii looking -i he aaid: "I am 
4olng to ask you, mademoiselle, to 
live me this picture." 

WelL. really. Monsieur Ptihot— " 
You cannot pretend that you ire 
very attached to It. The patming 
15 abominable." 

"Oh. It has no artistic merit. I 
stprrp. But It is u pupil's work and 

I osHUre you. mademoiselle, that 
it m a moat. umuilable picture to 
have hanging upon your wall." 

I don't know why you should any 
'.hat Monsieur Poirot" 

"X will prove it to ynu in a mi> 
"ii'Ti: ' 

He look a bottle, n sponge, and 
some rags from hin, pocket. He .said: 



The Stolon IKiiIm'h* 



"Fir« t am going to toll you a little 
fifcry. tnademulaelle. It has a re- 
^•mblancc u> the story ol Lhe Ugly 
Dudtiing rtuit mined into a swan." 

He wo* working buaily aa he 
talked. "You ijo not prriiaps go 
much to revue*?'" 

"Ni>, indeed, ihej- jeern 10 me so 
trivial . . » 

"Trtytal, yes, but sometimes in- 
structive, i h»»e seoi a clever rrvue 
aruot change hor personallly ,n Hit 
TOW inii-aculoiu way. In one sketch 
ahe w h cabaret itar, exquisitr mid 
S^amuroiLv Tm uiinutrs lateT she 
16 a schoolchild. dresistd In u v^u, 
tunic, Ten minute* laier still per- 
haps she is a rnKged Kipsy telling 
lurtuiir* tjy u caravan." 

"Very iio.'Jilble. no doubt, but I do 
not see 

"But I am showing you npw lhe 
conjuring crieli was worked on Hit 
truth Winnl*. the jchwlgirl. with 
her lair plaitu her upcclncles. her 
dlHhgnring dental band [toes into 
the waah-room. She emerges a 
quarter of an hour later to use the 
Words, of Deleciive Inepector Heam 
—as a f] fishy piece of goods. Sheer 
silk gtockkifp., high-hHeled ahoea, b 
mhik coat to cover a school uniform 
a daring little pieee of velvet called 
a lint perched on her curls— and a 
face— oh yes. a face. Rouge, pow- 
der, lipstiat maacaral 

""What is that woman, that quirk- 
change artiat, really like? Probably 
only lhe good On know.t. But ywi, 
muderiiobiaelle. you yoursfli. yuu 
know bOW Lhe awkward jichooletrl 
changes almost miraculously Into the 
attractive and wou-irroorned debu- 
tante." 

Minn Poiie Rasped 

"Do you rnEtan that Winnie Kiii>; 
dispyiKeo herself as " 

"Not Winnie King no. Winnie 
was not on the train at all She 
Was kidnapped on The way iicra&> 
L/Jndnn- Our quick -c hunge artist 
took her place, Bur she could nut 
nJTord actually to arrive here since 
y<m were acquainted with the real 
Winnie- So. hey presto. Winnie dis- 
appears, and instead a man coiled 
Jirn EUlot, whose passport Includes 
a Wile, acquires that wife Just alter 
Amiens. 

The fair plaits, the spectacles, the 
I Lhlp-1.hr end Mocking, the dental 
band— all that can gc- into a small 
space. But the thick unglttmorouji 
shoe* and the bat — thai, very un- 
yielding Briiirih hat — have to bo dln- 
posed of elsewhere; the}* po out of 
the window. 

"Later, the real Winnie is brought 
ucross the Channel — safely enough, 
fur no one 1* looking for a sick ohtld 
beinft brought from England to 
Fmne*— and 1* quietly de.po^ite<i 
from a car by the side of t.h e main 
road, n she has hern d&prd W 
aloni! with scopcilamiiif. she wjlt 
remember very little nf what has 
occurred." 

Miss Pope was stflrln*r ar Poirot, 
She .!'■>. :--n But why? Whnt 
woulii be the reason of such a sense- 
less masquerade?'' 

Foimt rcphed pn-vely: "Winnies 
lugKagei ThCAc people wanted lo 
bring something frrm Englaiwl into 
Prance, awne thing that every Cus- 
toms man was on the look out /nr. 
in fact, stolen Roads. And what 
pJuce w safer than h sehoolglrOt 
trunk ? You are well known. Mbts 
pope. jNiiir estiibllshment is Jiwtly 
famoiu. At the Gtifc du Nord the 
trunka of Meademoteelles the little 



Amazing HALF -HEAD Tests 



Prove 

New 
Shampoo r s 

Glorifying Aclitm 




Here arc the strictest and 
most convincing legts 
ever made on A tfiampoo. 
Unique "hall-head" leata 
— one side washed with 
Culhulec! ivum.Uir other 
with a soap or powder 
.ilimiipoo -show amnxirui 
result. Hair brighter, 
more manitgejable. Takes 
better perms' — filter 



JHvlii rniM l IMC (IHFflfTNtl CfFT—Cwtl. ct»u4 7 . ,ooft 
wnUted Midm tlOHT— tritjkt. ih\»inq ■ , CtWW#rJ i lie- 

T*ITTS revolutionary Colinateri foam is not a 
'.cap, nuL an oil Channel inAtnntly into x 
maiie-eleanslnte bubble-foam tluit cowtpiefel^ 
washes away all grease, dirt and loose dandruff. 
No lemon ar vmegar rln^e-*- neednri for rherp t* no 
"Miap-scum" or oily residue to remove Test it 
yourself— and thrill to your h&lr'h new JovellncM. 
Make * note to oak your usual chemist, stare 
or hairdresser to-day for a bottle of Colinated 
foam Shampoo. fCVwts leAs ilLun +d n shampno i 



Conlinued from pa ge lo 

PenslDnnalriyi are paxved en bloc 
It la the well-knutt-n Elnulifih .school 
of Muss Pope! 

"And then, alter The kidnapping 
what more natural than to send 
und collect the child's luggage 
Ofilcnalbly from Ihr Prefecture."* 

Hcrcule Poirot smuod. 

"But ioTturuiteiy, there was the 
school routine— and a present ior 
you (ram Wuinlr. Hue not iht 
sumv present That Winnie imcked at 
Crane heater." 

He came towards her. 

"Voti liave .'iv, i. LhU; picture to 
me. ObMrrve now, you must admit 
thitC it Ls not xuitabEe for your 
school,™ 

He held out the canvas. 

As (hough by magic Cranchester 
Bridge had disappeared. InaLead 
was a classical scene in rich dim 
coUoruoga 

PoiroL said aoltly: "The Girdle of 
Hlppolytc. Klppelyte gives her 
girdle to Hercules -painted b> 
Rubens. " 

"By Rubens! An Old Master in 
Winiih* Klm?'s lUKga^el" 

"V«K." «a.id Poirot. "An Old 
Mooter hLdden beneath a view of 
CronchesEeT Bridge pointed on lhe 
same canvais. and easily washed off 
A great work or art — but all Lin? 
same no I quite MUtabte for your 
draw)np,-rooin. " 

MUs P'ki-e hluabetl slightly. 

Hippolyte'fi hand was on her 
girdle ; .she wilh wearhn; nu thing 
e[&e. Hercules had a Hon Akin 
thrown lightly ovrr one nhoulrler 

Miss Pope said: "A one work of 
art All the same— ba you say— after 
nil, one must consider the tiuscentl- 
toOltici of parentB. Some of them are 




*'/ tviis surprised to hear you trere engaged to Bob. 

Why, you*ve only known him a day/** 
"Yes, but we're not getting married for another week." 



inclined to be narrow . . . if you 
know what I mean . . ,** 

It was just da Potrol was leaving 
the house that the onslaught look 
place, He was &tirrounded, hemmed 
in, overwhelmed by a crowd of fflrlc, 
thick, thin, dark, and fair. 

*T>ear. dear!" he murmured. "Here 
indeed l the attack by the Ama- 
Kons," 

A tall fair ulrl was crying out. 



L "A rumor has gone round " 

They surged closer. Hercule Pcirot 

wafr surrounded. He disappeared in 

a wave of young vigorous femininity. 
Twenty-five voices arose, pitched 

Jn mriouf- keys but oil uttering the 

same momentous, phrase 
"Monsieur Poirot wiil yuu write 

your nanif! in my autograph book 
.7" 

'^"Pymfhti 





-and I like my job." 



AT I " m ilaxaj; a jipI> 



NiiliHiul ^niiKiriJUH-r HjwIi n^eli \hr -ml-., pn.thiiy r. Jt .. JL !. ,l..tl, 
thr ihimauuiil — rixnLKh <avu (itr tnun- ihiiiiuBnil* nl *tae«l*<n — fet» u« 
4if ihoiraBiiiU uml fur nr«My trn« hutwl trtl lliuuuirwl -..-.Hiti u ml^nJilrli 
Utlrr |..Ml lhan i»r»aa B trU. uml lurtr lr- „i„l ,i™n. \U |..n |p ffftfl T L JT JIlJ II- tiri.Jit 
i mftke. lllr limr pin quirVl, H ml ~.„rV lr» lr<li<Hi.v Tm i* ■■■uvolrj |,i lli, 
llmUrtfil l,> mr »»rr> mur c mul nfl^i Wnili. 

Fnua lhe lumpm>\ rinlnrii, I r *b win- nv limi \< arm I lur.r if .|,l„rr,-,l | D „., ^»tt» .in. 
f , r-nlliini: at com) ynrc , , . jp.>ihinu I -mmnX U.r n niril 

*'hrn I TttI «,ff riilom, I ronuill imr miln F ru (rrr .if H.nrftr Htm » b fiilh-lFamral .ulrr 
•W" "*•»*■ » *-»rr« utlil . ..j.f-.m.. I ani ha|tp* Lmuirr 1 am .Unup mi hil umlrr 

lliBl Hitll mr 



li. UlF 



"ml llrr 
nmiKliiini. 



WELL-PAID WORK AVAILABLE. Jr"'?""' '"^ "" "S" "**"-" i "" mr '"' * 
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• Bowitchingly young dance Irock in hectic 
tartan cotton made with hsari-shaped neckline 
and a huge patch pocket on tha wide skirt. 
Dramatically sashed in red and green. (Left.] 



• Exquisitely cut and draped irock of heavy 
while corded silk striped in grey and scattered 
with liny red flowers. The skirl features full- 
ness over the hlpline. [Above left) 



• A sophisticated, figure-moulding dinner 
gown of green silk fereey wish two deep pleated 
trills and skirt fullness coming below the knees 
(Above right.) 
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• Simple style with trim bodici- 
and wideapreodlng skirt inter- 
preted In white cotton boldly 
striped in green and purple. 
ffilghO 



• Elegantly slim gown in heavy 
mustard silk crope, topped by a 
matching locket, stunning iy 
tailored. (Fax Ri?hl.) 



I irid color lor 

your n iff hi off 




• Twin fctbrl03 overchecked in whit-" 
ore cleverly Iocnjued m this young- 
makmq evening irock, The bodice is 
green, the whopping cummerbund blue, 
and the luU skirt rod. (Right.) 



• Glamorous 
sweater - iroclc with 
slim bodice and full 
skirl is made in 
royal - blue iersey 
and highlighted with 
a summery whl'e 
daisy necklace and 
hracelet [Above.) 
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Smart, Sensible Toi;is 



• tram DoevOle comw thbj twu-pieee Jat-ket and frock 
'-mutable in fauvv navy crepe with u caraiahinjf uf starched 
white pique. r'rook bos a short -sice-red. pLain bodice and an 
impressed, box -plea ted skirt. The hip-lenjFtb jacket i> zipped 

up Ihr frutit uniln It* edging of pioae. (Above left. 

• Matita'* fetching . ycllnf uutAl l» made dove-bhie line 
wool jersey with i shirt bodice fartenrd with rtarsi bone 
buttons The skin la di-rirjed, but nut abtrunively so, and the 
narrow tie at the waist ami chiffon v.iri r>vr .1 note erf 

IcmiiilnHy. iAb<rve cenlrr.' 



Tek 

IMPROVED TOOTHBRUSH 

LASTS 4 TIMES LONGER 

THAI ANT OLD STYLE TOOTHBRUSH 
c 





HERE'S THE PROOF: fa w v old 

brush with ordinary natural briallri*, worn out by 
our bilwratpry teM. Kifiht: New Tek, mill full 
«f life after four times nwre wear. Tl»i» u ike 
natural* brimla brush with TeVi exrluiivc new 
p rnce.ua. 

NEW AND IMPROVED TEK. 



I'ep . . . Spring 1 Wail till 
>ysu feel this new Tek In 
aCjtoaJ These ainuunp 
natural Imul- ■■ kern on 
fromR day after day, refresh- 
ing your ntouth ... cleaning 
Uutb --i.il-> of your m.J 
arch , ■ . "waking op** your 
(turn* They're exclusive 
with TEK Jnhnatin A Jolui- 
viii IdLurflluriei developed 
ihii cxeliwitr paimled pro 
crA Buy I ta to day in tJie 
New Unoo, 



.j.i »f )..-..-■ t 

A ) m. in. irarlri'i 
linml n> » t •■ ■ ml 
Sa.r|cl<ml DnrilNft-*, 
Nlixin'. IP - J- - 
|'*>ilt«, *-■(> **J 
i-irian, Mixlr i i. «lr. 

Sli t At 




• Immaculately tiUlared slack* are 
percmiba) fAVorlte*, and this season 
their superh sleekness i* pepped op 
with chaLnoiiifly feminiu*" deiuil*. 
The law at the left tops her navy 
wwl knitted stacks with n loutish, 
tailored jacket, w hicb i> iri m mcd 
wuli eye- catching stripe* of red and 
whi te . Her friend weor> a \n-\r.r 
three -piece suit with ihiriwxiM 
blouse, hiffh-wawled dvla, and a 
trim, bojcy Jacket, 



• This whlpeurd kuIL from Jacjcr 
f i-.mii.'-. * divided skirt with 
plea la do the iiufhjc of each leg. 
It Iff made In tbr new length, (oo 
— just 15 jncbrs from the flcnir. 
The jat-krt Is miliar Irm and ha* 
hbrk, slit pockrtR. \ novel Idea 
In making the jacket in a liRhier 
sJiadn »f e oral -pink than the ikirt 





ORIGIKAL 

T aaNSPaW*L!2iL 
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• Gay and inexpensive little touches that 
will work miracles for a dejected wardrobe 
. . . Sent from London 

| Sketched bu 
PET ROY 
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A l.EVER PRODUCT 



U.73.!t> 



\iyella and 
Oydella 

MADS IN ENGLAND 
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■Is/ro/ogj; by June Marxden 

Caprtcuruians, 
seek adviiuccujout. 
go after happinc-**! 
Now is your chance 
to get u hat yon want. 



Others who will ftnd thai 
hard work, helped by 
wisdom and confidence, will 
pay good dividends arc Tnurtans 
• April 21 to Sday 32) and Vlrgowui 
■ August M to Scutember 33) with 
scorpions 'October 34 to November 
Z3! and Piitcsn. (February 19 to 
Marc.h tO a* the next-brai groupa, 
Ciurtcnniiaiii— people bam br- 
:wi Hecember 22 and January 
3D — seldom love ardently, but 
enw their aSectirm* are given 
exeat loyalty, sympathy, and will. 
ing go with them. At a 

iiiiiiBl thing marriage) or partnership 
prosper nuist when Caprlrorn- 
lans combine with Taurians • A[jh! 
31 to May 331), Virgoans fAugurt 34 
to &ptember 23). Scorpions i Octo- 
ber 34 to NoTombftr 33) , or Plsoeans 
February 19 lo Mnrrh 11> Marri- 
age with Cancertana ' June 33 lo 
July 23) jKimellroes prove* success- 
ful, but greater patience and under- 
standing are necessary U* Mioh 
unions are. to last. 

The Daily Diory 

I 'T1LIBS the JDllowLnir. InXormnllam In 
' >-)'ii dally avfJati K siKrald prove 

AJITES - March 11 Lis April 111 ' 9» 3»l1rr1! 

Kid ' '■'■!' ■ tH ■ \-'t :*--■?< ■■■■ 

■ir.lay" cad BTedcmiEftte. rupee Hilly on 

-*-.:■■! i.-r IT. It. aAd IB fe.rlyl. IV.-rurm 
□a. January 14 i niDmlci > and IK, tw 

TAtRl'S iJtdH-ll 11 to Hoy Ml Wtrrk 
Bird ill weel Dppurlu&lUrB can tit 

turned jjilrj prtpftwa and additional bappt- 
Eira ttr plninre. Jan ua_rr 17 iott fair. 
■T-rntart IB |i»JiEa-.rl»)] u mnund duilO prob^ 
ably bmf, January is (boforr iiinrlfiri 
nnrt but, 

OE31XVI lady S3 la Ju±u- Mi . n*t rontlne 
ruki tn hand, a-d complete auiJtari dltiir 
ciuni ftil.LiT flccfa cnatr injur, and yrju'i: 
nrnt- want to he hampered try unr.a*m- 
tlaii M- -j January 3d Inoon and 

mrJftf haun) as be unite rteipfuC, 
but j.'.!j.i:7 14 (early i. January U ud 
H ■forcnunrit <:an br pour 

r*VPKR {JiiTir 3fl to July 13. : Tike -no 
iveld ehmnsaa, irffunml i, upurta 
■iprxxtLlnn, and irnpn.t>*icr fjaara the 
hrailb iDd pdswEiKnii Law and wi>rrr 

M-Ufblej CBfMrlltlly im Janltat? 14 .brfof'f 

U im i, Jkhubit 13 inoout, &nd January 

i« it t* and ii rearryi. 

LEO t Jlltt 33 tn AiiRiut 34r; Unipcc- 
ucuUr. Krrr tn roollnc fric but aim 
al rosaelldaUan at pair TPPLurcri. nriaTunF" 
.itil rnit-rprltTr Januarr H, Ift, L» rmid- 
dsvy). anit ricrria[n January 3D poor 

vrittto tAtqruit 3« to avptrmber Hi 
' L .11" tlm» an niiMiBntiilf; on 

Ji-Tninrj 1« (c«p«iaUy ^rounrl diifcfcf. 
Ji.TUar-f n ibuInTt* tunil»e< -ind prrti>p« 
JuiiKarr 17 Start n*w TrnLujrnB arid atek 
idvonffrmf ut and br* canQdftal 

I'tntLA JJJrpI«iobir 11 lo October Hi: 

Bfi dlj aTUard dCUlin*. dtlTlaTUlLlES- br-J'.leltlt DTr 

bv tsarebaaaacsi. CcnIlabnBss. tmt>* L Lenc«, 
dpJayi an rl n i bet fi^tilf Ktr.fi to Lhe> 
p-dinaf r aflalr>. axid »»nh1 -"hnnfr and 
r'lacnrd. eaprclaJly on January H. 15 IB 

SCORPIO -Ociobrr 34 to number 13i 
Willi* rrmil lima poiMUle ftjf rainy Scur- 
pkmi ttiii week, caiefly oa JtnLikry 11 
aad tB ■urnuud iluxki. JajaujLry ID (brforD 
luartir and tiftWKP 1 ind Y p.n-i, *nd 
Jiayhe «n January 11 Be rnftdfriLrlr 
7K~t tf- -Iv*- ! n-r- rj Ik r.mHimii , l> Jan-ja/V 
M icarlj ■ml and Jahtiarjr IB liore- 
HM)i 

V tTi AKK - tNovrmlwr » '.o D««u- 
bai 3ai c-att m>l Ida Linn e! pari et rnU, 

ChlOIM, <U UpportUILllltM) a-li: prrjvrr Wlneil. 

Dh 4tu11(j!u on January IS ineai noonl. 
triiL January Sft iiruund atirtni '<" be 

CAmfCORN CDHIMMMI 33 to JiDHmrj 
}di Hard wurlt at rhb tlmi thould »T 
H«iKl dlTldendi. Satvac MBMril« or ^tficr 
(Tiina and lavitra, and raaki cbaniTN Start 
ne» Keni-jrei. cBprcHilT °n January it 

MH fair*, January II ibe.it tni^iri:. 0 
and I p.m. I. or Ji.nuA.ry Lr tt>r^rr ijii-. 
TLuri Ji Hilary IB al»o ad»cr.\r, but ituwi 
«roimd nwn January 3D inwin and eatlt 
•H-ntDEi itiaj provr lnr J .m.itr. LOP 

iJinllltlF » trj Frbruur 
IBj. Cdnernlrate «m mutir« latka far thfl 
ptaaval. but begin to pirn ahead Cm Lbn 
near fiiEHif. 'minti Impfptr aharUr. 
U*aJ|ttb.S« Jinqnrr IB lbrMneeri 1 ind 2 
pan or January 3d laraitnd d^h aad 
farty trvnJnri mus brlns Drat ilcni nf 
faippmr tlmrn or b*t.l*r fiirnir.e 

M-rkh lAibruary IV In Mircn 31) 
Quite fair lor noilij January U, 17, 

0 Li'.' around tin-., m so wjo- 
rtlcl. B<r eaJilluLii and try Id dodge 
bjuvu an fl dlafArd an Jirituty ^ mum 
■wlBt" * i m v Jan-narj 11 'eipetliUy nrar 
a Mm ■ or January ll imnrnlnB 1 

IThe Aaaliallan Wnnrn'i Wrekh prearuU 
Iki* setiea if uHb-lt* nn iilnlin an m 

nhkUer »t UlUJnl vKhaul »/rrptLn| te- 
tpu^Tlbltlty (■• Ibr ibll'nrfiLi c^ntalhril 
l™ them J«n» Marwlr* r»«rrt. t-hml ibo 
'» on all* to iinw any Irtlara.— 
Mrtar, 4- W W.| 




Mfndrak^iliFMadcia 



MWIlltAKE: Muter iiiaflelaii. Willi 
LO THAU: llu eiant Nubian wrunt Is amlit- 
Ine 

MR. EO ARK : Of the Seem Henlee, In an 
Attempt !.. trap thr Oclupu* Kiiu;, a de!*. 
por^le aaac of spies wbe are steallni; gov- 
ernment aeroplane i I in . [lavluc lirrn out- 
witted in the 'I'M round of hlk endeavor. 
Uandrake cables lo 



rontons nakha: oi etotMpm, ui run 

liim. The eable Is altered by the spies, and 
a» ■ result she Is trapped an arrival and 
ni»de a prisoner In the spies" headquarters. 

There she Is foreed lu send a message to 
Mandrake, who hurries to the house. Hts 
knock at the from door Is unanswered and 
tie enters the premises. 

NOW RKAD ON: 





MANDRAKE BOOK No, 



On sale at. all non sarcitis , 



Pries? Gd 
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O bur* rupliotrtl distresses the modern Mother Hubbard . . - 
1 ' B bc gares with pleasure and pride her gleaming Pyrex 
disbta in every type -ml rat ihe could want. She's been a loekj 
lady and (by mean* of m nubile hint Of two) has had Pyrex given 
her for Hiflhdar, ClirUlmas and Wedding Anniversary . . . »r 
she'll been a wine lady, and has collected her Pyrex piece by piece, 
weekly or ax the household budget allowed. 

Mow -hi . too, known how much a complete iwl of Pyrex lightens 
housekeeping. Meal planning is easier when yon haw the correct 



dishes Id tempi you It* experiment with new recipe*. Whole meats 
can be cooked in the oven, saving gas or electricity — AND lbs 
worry of eonatant watching. Oven-cooked meal* taste better and 
keep you fitter, because I hey retain the natural goodness of the 
food. Furthermore Pyres goes straight from oven to tabic which 
means much lew washing up . . . and no bather of dishing up. 

Send for the Pyrex Recipe Book-Catalogue and atari planning to 
lie a modem Mother Hubbard noil.' 





ACKEO with umjiuoL. uccriotnkal ond Ihrillpno, rocipo* 
. . . flhntratud with nt+urol colour photocjraprm. H'l 
yoon FREE il you nukil thii coupon to Crown Crystal 
&U. Pry. Lid, So, <«M ¥, &.P.&.. Syditoy. 

/ionic 



.InVirr.w 



KITED »V CROWN 



ASS t* T Y. 



LTD. 
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• BUSY with Red Crojj iruis fur chil- 
competition, noiu ending Februirru 
28, art Mr*. Arthur Goorfull ■ir:rf V. A. 
L'nu/o Burton. 




• AT ARMY WAR Camfjm Auxiliary 
htnihtoumt. Mrs. Jark Mahmton arid 
Betty Mogime teceivt .prompt servjcr from 
Mr\. Pantcet f'r^h and JuUr Dvusrx. 




• SERIOUS CAME. Meutame* G. 
MtLcen ilcfi) and C. L. Rial} at bridge 
aittrnoon for 1st MtifhinvGun Wtfifaie 
Avnciotirin funds. 





Oft f/fe Jockd Record 

by Miss Midniqnf 



• PAUSE bctuiren doner* for Gcrulrfirip 
'■<ann and Lieut. Ciordon Pttiptk tit 
Romano'* luacthrr. 



(irrrn Initial Iroek . . . 

"(jREEN and not eircn new" Is Mary 
Regan's description of her uwn 
wedding {rock . . . quiet marriage 
with Sergeant Vernon Oraeey, 
RJ1.A-F., takes place at St.. Mary's 
Cathedral 

Vernon Is son or late Mr. and Mrs, 
James Graeey, of Bombay, and has 
been In Australia tor two years. 

Both bride and bridegroom un- 
attended at ceremony which Ls fol- 
lowed by small reception at Mac- 
quaric Club. Bride's mother, Mrs. 
Charles Regan, Tamworth, receives 
guests. 

Mary has no plans for future home 
until after the war, but goes to 
northern State this week to be near 
Air Force husband. 

I iMiffflff*- plus eat . . . 

WITH her mother, Mrs. F. H. Pear- 
son, and small .son Ross. Mrs. 
Macgregor Cutler goes to Welling- 
ton, N.S.W.. where she has taken a 
house . . . knows numerous people 
there, and has sister. Mrs. Ted 
Gregory, and latter'a young son, 
Campbell, In the household. 

Ross and Campbell refused to move 
from Hunter's Hill without the 
family pet, a cat, who was promptly 
included In the limited portable 
household treasure.** taken to the 
country with them. 

Aeir names . . 

(JULIAN VICTORIA are names 
chosen for baby daughter of Mr. 
and Mrs. Geoffrey Peck, of Stoke 
Poses. England . . . Mra. Peck was 
former Sue White, of Sydney, who 
also has Victoria as second name 

Mrs. Victor White receives cable 
from Sue saying, "family nourish- 
ing," and cable from son, Pilot- 
Ofilcer Patrick White, from Libya on 
same day. 

ritMMMMKf'f , . . 

J«jOLlTAIRE diamond in square set- 
ting for Elaine Dull, elder 
daughter at the B. EL Duffs, of Dar- 
ling Point, from Sgt. Donald Shea, 
RJl.A.F., stationed "somewhere in 
the country." 

Madge Graham also wearing lovely 
diamond ring from Ian Sinclair, son 
of Dr. nnd Mrs. W. M. Sinclair, of 
Ashlield. 

Did uou fcnoic?. . « 

SURPRISE for Mrs. J. B. Sautelle, 
jf riilstead, Bombala, In cable 
from youngest ion, L.a.c. Peter Sau- 
telle, abroad with R.A.A.F. . . Peter 
sends eheery new year wishes to all 
the family, and adds he is marrying 
Canadian Sylvia Saunders that same 
week. 

Settling Into her new home at 
Coogee ls Mrs. Edward Higgln.s. for- 
mer Jay Kelly, of Sydney, with her 
two sons John and Colin. Mrs. Hlg- 
glns returned recently from Noumea 
after 15 months' residence there. 

Fleeting visit to Sydney for Mrs. 
Ken Mackay . . . arrives In Sydney 
one morning after spending few days 
with family, the Curtis Hkcnes, at 
Kilbride, then leaves for Dungog 
home next day. 

With her small son. Tony, Mrs. 
Clinton Ayers has moved from her 
home at Clifton Oardcns to Leura 
Hotisc. Arpyle, where her mother, 
Mrs. E, R, Btibb, of Neutral Bay, 
pays occasional visits to see her. 
Sister June (Mrs. Ken) Grunt 
has taken a flat at Wagga, and is 
busy with housekeeping plans. 



ttVrl in Brisbane . . 

(QUESTS Invited by telephone t lire? 

days beforehand to attend wed- 
ding of Pam Huybers and Lieutenant 
Robert Brown, In Brisbane. 

Pam chooses exquisite all-white 
lace and net gown, complete with 
train and lace veil. Mrs. Bill ICllgour 
matron of honor, and V.A.n. Joan 
Hooper, bridesmaid. 

Bridegroom, who Is attended by 
Captain Andy Spiers and Kenneth 
Huybers. flics back to Sydney next 
day with bride. 

f'fntts nfrered . . . 

irLORA INGLIS has folded away the 
length of lovely dusty-pink 
crepe which she purchased for a 
bridesmaid's frock . . . as sister Alicia 
decides to get married quietly a 
month before original wedding date, 
and has no attendants. 

Alicia, who marries John Suther- 
land at St. Mary's Cathedral, chooses 
afternoon frock of white American 
ercpe with attractive sequin collar, 
and small white hat trimmed with 
frill of organdie on brim. 

Large mauve orchids and, John's 
wedding gift; — emerald and diamond 
brooch in shape of a lizard, part of 
bridal array, 

David Sutherland 'm best man for 
brother John . . . small reception at 
home of bride's parents, Mr. and Mrs. 
John Inglis at Vaucluse. Alicia will 
probably stay on with parents as 
John enlists anon far voluntary- 
coastal defence work. 

Luncheon date abroad . . . 

£EWS from Mrs, Douglas Fewtreli. 

in Melbourne, where she is 
keeping on her pre-marriage Job In 
a specialist's rooms, to parents-tn- 
law. Major-General A. C. Fewtreli 
inew E.C. base commandant), and 
Mrs. Fewtreli, tells them that her 
sister. Beatrice Pollard, A_I_F. nurse, 
met and lunched with Douglas some- 
where in the Middle East recently, 

.Uililaru ircrfrfino . . . 

JJILTTAHY wedding at Great 
Synagogue for Captain Cecil 
Gilbert, A.A.M.C.. and Essie Hyman 
on January 22. Wedding originally 
planned for following Thursday, but 
reception cancelled and date 
brought forward a week owing to 
war situation. 

Bridal gown of ivory satin damask 
is ready, but earlier date for wed- 
ding rather confusing for brides- 
maids who have not yet decided on 
their frocks. 

Bridegroom ls brother of city 
health officer, Dr. Phillip Gilbert,, 
whose marriage with Jill Cuheu took 
place month or so ago. 

Heard a round (oirn . . » 

\pULLTIME Red Cross jobs for 
Heather and Betty Field these 
days . . . Heather is at Red Cross 
Blood Bank, and flrtfy works each 
ddy-at the Dream House office. 

ind *etn . . . 

J)/JV/ATG at Romano's . . . Mm. John 
GKnnfnfl in tailored black frock 
wttlt unvsuat belt of ptllar-box red 
interlaced with black. Also Mrs. 
Mick Arnott in floral frock with new 
blonde slreak in her dark coiffure. 

Mrs. Jim t;..)i •!?:<••. ;•>.■;. -hi; most 
ailracttvc and efficient at wheel of 
Ansae Buffet Auxiliary van.. 




DINING AT CIROS. DttMt But?, 
ivctt and Mm. Dotty Lloyd enjoy a 




• ADELAIDE VISITORS Mary Cud- 
more and Barltara Crawford, ujtth Ahson 
Grant l*t tindtna) t at Prime*. Ariifri- 
maid* at C.Uaa Milne ajeddina, 




• HERO'S WLU ■ 'Ml- Mr,. D Uotri, 
chat* wtth Lieutenant &o. Cutler. V.C.. HI 
toltattvn comfort* fund patty. Legacy 
C7uh room*, in hit honor. 




• RV.NOVA I IONS keep Mr*. John 
Brunton. Mrs. Dottghn Fell, and flelrn 
William* bun/ with needle end thread at 
"litmdlts lor /lr<rum" roa™. 
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Problem a* Si \m\<. 
lorn C mild Away 

Doctors discuss raid effects on 
youngsters of afl ages 

By MARGARET RICHARDS 

"I don't know which would make me more unhappy 
— bombs or leaving mummy and daddy and living with 
people who don't really love me." 

This is what a (itrfe girl of ten years told mc when f asked her 
if she wos going to be evacuated to the country. 



ENGLISH MOTHERS laCf ta» 
larewntt to their ehOdrttt e-n 
route ta areas tote from aotnbma. 



THE psychological turmoil 
• or tins small child Is only 
one of the problems of evacu- 
ation. Parents are trying to 
make up their minds Just what 
to do. 

Difficult pro? and cons of 
the dumestlo side have to be 
weighed. 

There la the desire oi the 
wife to share with her hus- 
band whatever danger may 
conio, the financial burden of 
supporting two households, 
and the uprooting of chil- 
dren from schools where they 
have already found their feet. 

But. actually, these problems 
ore only minor ui relation to 
deU-rmining the mental and 
physical well-being uf the chil- 
dren. 

Some in te resting opinions on 
the evacuation of children 
have been expressed by doc- 
tors 

A well-known Sydney medi- 
cal man. in planniija; the 
evacuation of children, stated 
that all children under 12 
should be evacuated, and nt 
once. At the Government's 
cspen-e. If necessary. 

He considers that the aver- 
age child, older than 12. has 
passed the fatally Impression- 
able age. 

An English doctor. Dr. W. E. 
R. Mans, a trained psycholo- 
gist. Is heartily In favor ol the 
evacuation of children, no 
matter what their age. 

He vigorously attacks the 



IX 9VI» 1. AH RLE 
Im piles ymi ta enter iriffi ft fin 

" The HALL of 

MEMORIES " 

And iin; unnr niorr llir wine* ind m t lhc wirrlil lovt* In 
rfmenibi'r, hul tort nftni <nr|rts, 

2/T^\ TH) W—i^j ii 9 p.m. 
Jj_J Iftrfal broadcast. MomLays. 11.13 im| 



f f 's n Mcrt'ij 
Ml SIC AT QUIZ ! 

" MUSICAL BO X 

2GB 



Siiiidiivs at 7.1.» p.HK 



conduct of thousands of 
parents wbo have taken their 
children back from safe 
evacuation districts to their 
own homes in target areas. 

"If there's another raid, the chil- 
dren rati bo evacuated again."" 14 
the dangerous mtlnok or the parenta 
wluch he condemns 

But the effect of that one "ejctra" 
raid may do untold harm to the 
child. 

It 1* Impossible to fll Immediately 
wlint reaction wiu result- Very pos- 
sibly, the child hunsel! will not 

know. 

in one cast cited by Dr Mom. a 
boy had. according to his own state- 
ment slept through a raid, hut 
the realisation next day of how 
near death lie had been cawed a 
sever* sliork. none the less serious 
because it was delayed. 

Like adult*, cliildrtiti "crack 
hardy," and their casual air ol as- 
- i ■• normality may be far 
removed from the real psychologi- 
cal MocLlmi 

Beside*, that one "extra" raid 
may undo in a few momenta alt The 
curative value of months |n «Hc- 
trlels out of the line of fire. 

. Difficult children 

WE heard much at the begin- 
ning ol the wftr regarding 
"difficult evacuation children'' 
in England, and no doubt 
many of us have wondered If 
families offering accommo- 
dation in Australia to city 
children would be faced with 
the same problems. 

R"l i hnv riimruUie* were nni 
necessarily the children's fault. 
Some or them, uf riiurse, would he 
•■difriruli" even In their normal life 
•ml normal environment In Uleh- 
oti n homes they wuuld be louked 
di. as "unmanageables." 

Bui tin majority of the "difficult 
evaruation children" weir ■•dhTiculf' 
only became of their subjection to 
bombing— or, almost equally Impor- 
tant— because of their subjection to 
the fear of bombing. 

It anaa found that formerly good 
and Intelligent children became 
Maidenly obstreperous, destructive, 
mbchlevmin, !axy, iilayed truant 
Irom .whool and. In short, unman- 
ageable In llm billet to which they 
Itad been i*vaeunt,cd 




t-f^UUATloH rrtfarnsi.'i ore ill lull siang at SyAnei dan nurreriej Mixi 
C. Wantfilnn. our ol /Pie rolufl/ury vxrkeri at the Woofioomoofoo nar- 
w», mitn tiiree ol tHr tiim thslttrea iWio tciH tie enocuofed In Ihr ewnt 
o! emergency. 



In some eases the teacher of the 
new wiuMl exprrsttd doubt about 
the pupil's mental normality, where 
But previous report hud stated tirm 
Id be up to "scholars: lip A;andard." 

The children also showed marked 
inability to know what to do with 
themselves.. 

Tltry ilrrd uf i>ne tiling aftwr an- 
other in rapid succession — legitimate 
amusement and mischief both prov- 
ing equally ia ewis y a in attraction 
after a few unions 

The children became a nuisance 
to tliemceivea as well aa to others 

They secrued to possea^ deep rr- 
^ntxncnt agalnat the adults who 
had failed to provide thai security 
and protection which w every child's 
birthright, the collapse uf ail tile 
values (vhlch education had care- 
tuny built up so ftr. 



Death became a penuma! prob- 
lem, and jjareliral authority was no 
longer a »al e jhtald against Ui* 
direct threat of extinction. 

Such proolemn are afleetili£: Brit- 
ish children who went previously 
normal— healthy, rnteliigent, well- 
beiraved — and they ore problems 
which will affect Australian chil- 
dren unless they are removed in 
time from our danger cones 

The slrain of parting with parents 
to take up a new life with possibly 
critical strangers u difficult for 
children. 

Thus? who have effrred. their 
homes and those who will be help- 
ing with evacuated rhildrrn will 
have to remember that, whether m.i, 
i-urrt to air raids at not. ibe rhil- 
dren win nred Infinite irmpalfay and 
understand ing. 



y<m know your Moliytrood *? 

Informative session from 2GB 

Many Australian stage ond radio stars will appear in the 
new 2GB programme, "Radio Hollywood," which recently 
hod its first presentation from the Mocquarie Auditorium. 

Among rhe orlists who will make (hair bow ore /onet Lind 
former slur of Louis Levy's Gaumonf- British symphony orchestra; 
Alon Caod, regarded os one of the fittest borilones in Austrolio 
Jean Hatton. the Australian Dcanno Durbin; Ron Rondell, Billy 
Somuel, the Americon comedian, ond George Blocltshow, ' 



ONLY a year ago. George 
Blaclcshaw was a serious 
and .nistere radio announcer 
In Melbourne. Now he is re- 
I gurded highly as & comedian, 
one ol his most popular acts 
betng tits discussions an music 
which he calls ••Highbrow 
talks for lowbrows. - ' 

The Hollywood rteportcr. who la 
one Of Australia's lcadms movie 
authorities, prnvidcs three item* In 
Hie protrramme The first .. news 
and gossip front Mallywood. received 
I each week by cable. 
| The second la a "Movie quia." 



in which conteslanu aak him a 
ciuestinn dealhijr with the movies. 
If he fails 'to answer correctly the 
contefitaiii receives five shillings. 

The contestant la then asked a 
nuustlcn and. if successful, rtielvea 
anerher five shillings. A bonus of 
an extra ten shillings gors to toe 
contestant who scores In both. 

Els third rcature Is "Country and 
Interstate ftuiit, ■ in which listeners 
outside Sydney send in questions 
they would like die Hcilkwood Re- 
porter to answer For each ques- 
tion used 2 II b paid, and If lie 
oaruiot answer them spontaneously 
I lie writer receives i - 

Wen Lewis and his Macquaric Or- 
chestra arc reaponalbie fnr the 




TrftT Ho/Zi/n'ood Keporifr in 
front of tin micTophont. 

musical side of the show, while Bar 
bora James Is. the vocalist 

"Radio Hollywood' la produced hv 
Cleorge saallliews. wlio studied pro- 
ducUnn In Hollywood rt la heard 
Irom 2GB every Thursday at 7,46 
p.m Listeners are invited to wit- 
nags these shows by applying 10 3QB 
lor tree learrvuilliitu* 
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Iliggcrs of io-diiT write auollicr Anzuc* Hook 




COVER AND DUST SHEET of "Ac- 
lint Siruict" ihoai Ihit tktuh modrl by 
i-iettf. Lyndon DbdttttfiffL A.I.F., former 
Maarr ai ScuXpxun «i Sydney 7 ethnical 
C.alteft, 



'Active Service" tells the robust saga of our 
Australian soldiers abroad 



The spirit of the Digger has not changed with the 
years. As in the "Amac Book" of last war, this war's 
first official Digger book, "Active Service," demonstrates 
the unquenchable spirit of the Australian, his humor 
and his courage. 

"He ii at hij belt when talking obout his motes, and one of 
the best yams of "Active Service" concerns Ernie, who was a cook. 

and a couple of frying puns mid a 
itnvr. and out corner steak and tn*p 



IT tells of a bunch of soldiers 
doing a ] oh at Urn tall end 
Of the advance to Benghazi, 
isolated and frozen, and living 
on bully and biscuits. They 
didn't mind the cold or the 
Isolation, but food was a dlf- 
hrsot mutter. 

• tV» turned oil »n ant for one 
u! the company commanders. He 
pijj- on us. and 5Ald he'd wend 
BH ik babbling brook. He sent UB 
IcmJe . . . 

Ernie km the funniest-looking 
enve J'ye ever *een, He would have 
made a fortune amoving Ear Walt 
nr'.v. He had » frtune that was 
. U-teet-pleniy of na bone-* at all. 
and a moon luce that racked buck- 
v.ii'df .in'! forwards on lap uf 11, 
tb* had li mouth thai atretehed 
from ear to tor. about two teeth, 
uid a puir or watery-loolmiH cyrs 
Rl Ju.it dliufflKl Into HM btltat 
gave us one of those face collapse:. 
■lUich we lewned afterwards were 
bit apologies far Krias, anil caid. 
Hfiiln. boys. I'm yer new babbling 
brook.' 

We weren't lniprutwd wltu 
Ernie. Be didn't look exactly like 
one of Dim* am art coves who do 
iMsfi with a white cup. an apron. 

«j 
I 



answered, Tains. I know all about 
It. It's terus against and wrtto ycr 
own ticket llml we'll be nmrrimf 
up to Lillian GIMi (er tea.' I nter 
we heard the thump of underwater 
blasting, and Krnie came shuffling 
buck with a bill string of fish hnnit- 
1ns by their Kills from u cane ring 

Tour Ernie, If He hlldn'l walked 
into an Essue of tict stuff, mnybe 
we'd still be bring the lit*- 0! Riler. 
But he *ot n trip to llie Pearly 
Chiles 

"One day he was flsnlnp around 
u-llji efcipj on ih» Aide Idt two bob Anme wnuahed-up pacJdii(;-caj3e& on 



TO&RUK'S FAMOUS buili urliifiry— fcov« tram thi cooAfwuitt, 
mean*, and to art-— who were oflou.'i'rf ro man ioniumS Italian otmt. 
ThtA iltwilralutn ■ taken [ram "Acltvc Sltlh^-. Jcurilird liy ili 
editnrt at an iltuttrated nolvixxth at titv in ihr itiddlt Hair, 



A DtS/GV fOR LlWa 



rw "woii.' ma> .'; T pyiMiriKt aurr 

Ht Till t"-..-.' llAHt OH 
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jl nob. 

'fie Etmned pHiich-f.n/iij. thAt 
we swappfd knowing winks, cast n 
rtiLwrable r?ye at the boxa ml Uiui^tJ 
UmM ttnd bLtriiibi In the comer 
of the bfllet. and walked out. 

■ l W** rtrppfad \JW rihock of our 
iives wbej] wr came hnme thjiL 
night— culd uuifi wet trom a petrol - 
scrounge. . . We only hop<-d Uiat 
En lie would hsvr cnjrjtxgh carrtinon 
loJJy ip make some Ion wuViont 
burning IL V?o ntruuiy wnu for 
a seven when we i:riino in dhc iloor. 

'Three-course turnout" 

"i ^V.H noses mirked overtfmc t«k- 

ms In (he plfAHmnl whiff 
cnukiJig. l.rjiir looked a-1 "* frum 
«Hr -.•■■i-.-r pn\H AIlil p.nt- and .mi. 
Krrm nix buys. I've nude yrr 
some nvsmrr mllh and rliipprd per- 
i 1 1." r ■■ There wasn't much 1 
ruold pinch im Lbe way up.' 

"Wp noon pnt the Lucktr awny. 
drjtii vtottv . . . We ptiroiitrd Ernte. 
und he told Ms he'd ROt «H with ft 
but oi 'Itl' nouz. about d doxen 
hlH tins of ETiiTalgh sn»RE uod tnod- 
n-rv, knows what else Iron, & rttUon 
• mi:. ii j j-i poofjed on the WftV Up. 

"Oh, he did better than that, latnr 
on when we starter Co gather up i 
few af ttomc of the more eatable 

W f 1 1 1 r nj; thai wi-rr lyint; uround 

Hr pot (tn for aji thrtw-course Llitti- 
outn. wltli noup and nil 

■'W*- were xhiftad to a neaJrant 
Job h litLte while ufterwdrtLi, and 
Ernic't ckipper l*t him cone wittx 
us. He didn't know whnt a Jewel 
hr was giving away, I xuppOJc . , . 

lonfrer did the winter wiiiii* 
rJinp thefr way Ibraurh our 
riiis — lliry rmiidn't get .uminl the 
limits; that Kraia 1 ! luefcrr lud put 
there . . . 

"One mr-mlntr we ^polled Ernie 
walking down Lo tlie benrh, w.th 
his luuol illly k-rin spread MreM 
hit 'Jem Mnce,* He rnid about half 
a doEfn T-N T. br Kiufii.tea from a 
broken-down 'XU r Iiunljriine in hU 
hands, anil K^Jie cotlti of Y I D. and 
jiufrty fuse and drionutorn luvpcU 
anmnd lib. anxtfl I wuji h bit 
worried about erring the poor old 
rwit ritnylpg kboul with theae fire- 
worki. and I i.toujcht, I'd Kivc him 
the drum to be careful 

• He didn't slop KTUanhig, and juci 



kluLlltug-ftiMHl hunt- AnyhiTW he 
Lutiehrd ofT a thtfrmas bomb und 
Lliut war, ■nuLlpeflh' for Ernie Hp 
never knew whui hit him . . « 

"We buried him. tlie pudre came 
up und juikl n few wordji atiotit 
loving our malcr. and what a fine 
thing it war. to have cnmrMSfnthlp 
amoi^Lg matczL I felt a bit aiily nhout 
tJif Adam's npplt- and my eyn ran 
ii bll I mlpht, aA well admit. But I 
dltln'l have thai on my own zither, 

"It* a. Mtone cert ituvi t In- pudie 
nfcver Jerried U> Why we were ao 
iii!a»y ahtKi: nuddng a nice. Job. qf 
ErnJr'A grnvft ... 

' I've «ru>n wondered about It my- 
*Hf. hut n.aybc H wa^ri uniy he- 
raiirif Emir OUuM turn OS luirLitlen 
with his dixies. 

"I with I oauld ace bio homoly 
old vloclf around the jnirn now. 
Well, i! be tiie warrior that oils 
tu.nJi-uJur guntf will ulk about miv^ 
if evur we on an Anzac Dfty 
scoot what wc bit civvy dQlhua 

"Active Srrvk*** pubtl-Jied for 
the Military Ffiwtwry and Informa- 
tion tieetlon. V 1.1 by the Rojird 
of Mannceeneiit nf the Au-itriillan 
War . MrmoriaJ, 1' iiiLtrr ». (Hal- 
fttead Preu Pty. Ltd.]. 




Y*U r BID U» MAYTif * 

CARTOON rTom "Active Service.' 



O.F.C. Ii« k r*i io Haul's pupils 



A young Australian aviator, Wing-Commondor Arrhui Hubbard, 
ol Morisset, N.S.W., is o hera to the schoolchildren who are pupils 
in the lirtle country school where hij fohher is the headmaster, 

THEY celebrate good news Kniprw. in October, wo. that lie wm. 
of Arthur with after- ^ ^ _^ ^ 

school parUeS at tllf local ctimnicnelnjt a dangfi-oua and rtLilTt- 
tuck-shop. Mr. Hubbard footed rnit nlslu raid, lie llilnka ol 1:1a 
the hill for the ice-cream when home , . of the pink ra«es that 



his son won the D.F.C. recently. 

At the nirr of twenly-ftve Arthur 
Hubbard hun 3U olr-nlalx to hl3 
credit Ui Burnpe ajjd Africa. He liaa 
■won prsnnotlan tram the rank af 
Pliabt-Llentcncmt to Wlnc-<3om- 
inander In thirteen months. 

It wat. (or hit work In bombing 
aoraiunv'B Mo. 1 nrmatuciit factory. 



clunter over thi.- verandah, the 
Drawn-painted cottage with a 1»H 
lion at the aide, and tin) tiftuol- 
tinu«3 next door. 

in,-. „ifiM H-rvl i-;j«ii»'d iiim v.- 
"rattier tall with curly dark lialr. 
blue tr<a, and a delrrmlnsd cltln 
Willi a dimple in 11-" 

"And hf hi,-, brrn a wunderfnl 
miii.' added liln mDlbrr. 



We are teeltnit rstxemely proud 
of ait rapid promotion," Mr, Bub- 
bard said. -Now he b Ui take com- 
tnond at an aii-Atiannluan bomber 
Miundron or 'Wellington boniocrs 1 
White hr won In Errpt be waa 
lucky enanirb l« meet lirolber. 
Don, wbn lell Auatralla with lbe 
fint ronliufenL 

A lew tnonihfc later tlicne two 
broUten were tnklnir part In the 
AOnie campnbm in Cirvrce. one tn 
the air and the other on the land. 

Don Hubbard «ua capuurrd at 
Crete and la now ft prisoner of 

WAT. 

Out of the twenty-five fllera 
who left AustraUa wlien Hubniird 
dirt, nine have dlatuigprnhed triem- 
telves for gallantry and have re- 
ceived Ute DT.C. 

Seven ot the nine have been re- 
ported "miming, prcsiinted killed In 
action," ot "pTlHiitrr of war." 
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L/OOK - he Mid 

' Tin-re -i liii.li- till in i-.k in every 
sort of flying in wartime, Just as 
there Is lor ships at sea When I 
was at Emsworth three oheps. Croru 
my squadron IPIt into the drink. A 
mouth Ago I iu over Germany, 
down u Iu u Letojdg. Thta new 
1'jb wi'i lay more dangerous than 
any of the other tilings But In a 
war. hi uny sort oJ job. unrig* do 
sometime* Uappm. That's why 1 
made that wdL" 

*T *M. W 

There iu a Jong pause. Pre- 
sently she raid: "I dumio II It's 
going lo be Mi cosy for ui, to keep 
on the way we are now, Jerry." 

He tu silent. The feel of her 
.shoulder warm beneath hts hand dad 
pin the tame Idea iiilo lib head. 

She turned lo Ms arum and looted 
over to the window. "IT we found 



Continuing - - - Land f II 11 



he tald: "You're wrong You won't 
be an officer 1 ! wife, not when the 
war'* over. I shan't be utile to stay 
on In the Air Force— not with the 
Caranx huslneiui on Hie record. And 
in Hie war It doesn't matter b hoot" 

She looked up Into hut fane 
"You'll stay in the Air Force." she 
said, "and yotill go rigM up to the 
Inp You'll be an A!r Ttfr VarntilH 
before yuu leave, or something of 
that- You wtU. Jerry — I know." 

He grinned at her. but there was 
moliiture In his eves. "Pat lot yon 
knuw aboul il" lie said. "Look, 
Mr.nn 1 want you to marry me at 
onre." 

"I daresay you do." she said. • But 
I'm not fining to." 
They argued for a quarter of an 



we couldn't, J don't want to lump h . ollr B , na K ? L E0 furlh » r - Presently 
Inco a honeymoon the way you saleT Mie said: Its getting very dark. 



It wouldn't do". I'd rather that 
waa the other way." 

OenUy he turned her back to 
hiin. 

"Yuu mean you'd rather Uiat we 
wem away together somewhere for 
the week-end or somclhnig?" 

"That's right,- 
j t Z 1 * oul11 "' 1 know how to Ml about 

"Nor would L But we could 

learn." 

They looked at each other and 
laughed. 

Chamber*. said: "I'd have to get 
a book about ti and read it up. I 
suppose rd have la grt i wedding 
fiiii; for yuu. and then we'd no to an 
hotel and register as Mr. and Mi's. 
Smith." 

"We'd want to have an engage- 
ment rum u_, welL lt d look awfully 
uahy If I went with Just a wedding 
ring." 

"A very new one. loo." 

"Thai's right. Wouldn't It be 
awful if we got found out?" 

He said: "They cant do anything 
to *ou for tliat. The police, I 
mean." 

"Not even If you reginLcr with a 
false name? In wartime?" 

"I'm not co sure aboul lhat one. 
They might not like that very 

Biuch." 

"They could be terribly nasty, 
anyway." 

He laughed down at her. 1 
don't think very much of your Idea," 
he said. "It's too riafcy and too 
complicated It'd be much simpler 
to be old-fashioned and get married, 
■nil have dfme with It." 

She aaid: "1 don't want to do 
Ihat." 

Be asked gently; "Why not 7" 

"I duitno, Jerry , , There was 
a pause, and then she said: "It 
wouldn't do. J d lute to no on like 
we are But if we found we couldn 't, 
then I'd rather we waa Mr, and Mrs 
Smith (or a bit." 

Ho aald very quietly, "Every word 
you utter goes tike an arrow to my 
heart. A barbed arrow. I should 
say. You know, you're the Bad 
Oirl of the Family. The Scarlet 
Woman." 

She amlled a little. "You do nay 
awful things." 

"Added to which," he aald gentry, 
"my pride's cut to the quick Here 
1 am. Lord Jerry of Chambers Hall. 
Chambers. Cliambershire, and you 
spurn my soil." 

She did nal laugh. Thafa It," 
she sold softly. 

He stared at her. "I believe you've 
got thi* wrong," he aaid. "Arr you 
Ifilnkme of our tannines?" 

Star said honestly: "That's right 
We aren't really the same sort, Jerry, 
and being married lfi for ever. We'd 
want to or terribly careful, or we'd 
be unhappy all our lives. Doth of 
Bfc* 

"I am bclnit careluL I haven't 
been so careful since I first wont 
soli)" 

Talk serious. I mean IL" 

*1 know you do." 

"Welt then . ." 

She turned hi hbs anna and faced 
him. "I/iok. Jerry," «He said, "let's 
talk sensible You know how t 
feel about you You can have any- 
thing you waul from me— honest, 
you can And there's never been 
anyone before, elllMf " 

"I know that." he said. 

"But I don't want to marry you— 
not for a long time, anyway." She 
looked down, "tt wouldn't do." 

"Why not?" 

She said: "I wouldn't marry yon 
unless I could talk tike the other 
officers' wives and drees tike them, 
and play tennis, ami that and— and 
SAlTl nf think like them, t cant do 
an; (if Ltiem things If we got 
marrird now we'd tie happy for a 
month, and then we'd be unhappy 
ever after. That's not good 
enough " 
He was .illent for a minute. Then 



„ 'ery 

Jerry If we're uoing to Bel on the 
road before the black-out we'll have 
to go." 

He look lier In his arms and kissed 
her. "Next week," ho sold. "lie 
got to do a utile work I'll lisve to 
get lo bed early each night; I can't 
he late, ill make n date lo eome 
and lake yDU dBDcIng on Monday Of 
next week for certain If wc get 
a day of bad weather HI eome ill 
during the day, hut don't count on 
that. Don't, be worried if 1 don't 
turn up till Mondny week." 

Shs aald: "That's a lohg lime to 
wait. Mr. Smith" 

"Lord Jerry or Cliambcrs Hall to 
VOU. IU have no lese-oiajpsly." 

Bhe loimhed up at bun. "Mr. 
Smith to me." 



"I donl aee wliat he's eetttna so 
worked up about." the pilot Bald. 
"Ht-'s only got to watch. Heaven 
help hlin If he ever got Into a real 
Jam," 

Tile wlnjt-cnnunniLdcr turned and 
glanced with the pilot at the 
civilian naulug nervously up and 
down In front of the oi'roptane. 'He 
feels rearponsible for this He took it 
very badly when the Navv cut Un- 
tune short. Since then he'a been 
working long bnum on hli distribu- 
tion curves." 

The pilot aaid- "Be looka as if 
lir'll i:c]litpae any minute." 

Professor Lrage hud a headache. 
He walked up and down before ihe 
aeroplane, anxious and fretting 
From time to time lie went round to 
the tail and got into the cabin, in- 
specting the lust, ndjuatmcnts that 
the eieclrlrlana were making lo the 
apparatus, bothering them with tils 
evident anxiety. 



Hi 



E had worked 
hard for the lwjjt week, too hard for 
tils health. Unaided, he had 
covered In n week the research which 
he had estimated would take six- 
weeks. He hud covered about half 
the ground that would have- been 
necessary to ensure safety for the 
enterprise, 

Now the trials were upon hint, 
and be could do no more. 

In the mental Uttgue and strain 
from which he suffered tie Had lost 
a great deal of his iertve of pro- 
portion. Be had slept. In the last 
week, for ■ total of about thirty 
in'. - .. He had been compelled io 
go to Cambridge to collect eerliiln 
data, and he hod vbdied the aero- 
drome three or foar ihnos. 

For the whole of the refit of the 
Week tie ttad sat In the sitting- 
room of his fiouthsea flat plodding 
ttirouirh endless computations Willi 
slide rules, graphs, and the little 
black comptometer His wife had 
helped Utm very much, she had 
brought him tea and htsrulUi at in- 
tervals of two liours all through 
the night, had given lilm aspirins 
lo help hinl (Mtjp, hud tdepl little 
more than lie had In the week This 
atie had done without any under- 
standing of Uu- wnrk, because for 
reasons of secrecy lie had told tier 
nothing. 

All he had said was that he was 
terribly afraid that lliey rriitjtit have 
an arc-Minn, because the Navy wore 
in luch a hurry. For Mrs. Legge 
that had been sufficient. 

Now on the morning oJ the trial, 
fretting and apprehenalve as he 
waited for the adjustments to be 
finished, be blamed hlinaelf moat 
bitterly that lie luid not worked 
harder, bad not got through more 
in the time. 

passing through London on his 
mum from Cambridge he had slept 
a night at Ilia club. He had got to 
Uindon no later than half-past 
eight at night, having travelled and 
worked since dawn, There hod born 
a train down to Portsmouth at 
rilno-forty-siCiTrj. *lucli would have 



from page 5 

got him to lib, flat hi SouUiuca be- 
fore midnight 

He might, have got tn three or 
four hours' more work before going 
to bed thai night. Instead, he had 
given up and slept at his club, 
travelling duwn next day. Those 
hours now were lout for ever. They 
might have made a difference 
There might be some new lacmr 
only a lew hours ahead of bun, 
some presage of disaster. 

He tortured hUntelf Willi the 
thought that he could have worked 
harder, got through more, II he 
tiad not been buy. His iMfWrW 
might nicoh the death of tills young 
man. 

Wlng-ciimm-inder HewlU came 
up to him "Pretty well Qnlilicd 
now, 1 Uipik, Professor. The oar's 
waiting, It's almul tune we went 
down to 'the pier." They were to 
watch Iter trial from a trawler 

Tnr civllljii h-.-dtatBd, lrnwolute 
"Just one moment." he said He 
w.iiked quickly ruund the machine 
and went into the fuselage again. 
The wing - commander welted 
pullrntly till he leapijearod. 

"All right?" 

"I think so. Just let me have 
tnethst word with the pilot" 

They crossed the grass to where 
Chambers was chatting to the 
flight-lieutenant. "You will remem- 
ber to keep linking al the mdliajn- 
meter ihe whole of the time?" Legge 
said. There was a note of entreaty 
In hla voice. "That realty is very 
important Indeed " 

Behuid film the wing-commander 
winked at the pilot merrily. With 
a grave face Chambers said: "I 
understand that. sir. It's all rlyht 
up io forty uiUllonips. If It goes 
over that I throw the switch." 

Legge said: "That's It. It will 
be quite all right tr you do that. 
Mind, it ought not to go over 
iwpiity-flve." He hesitated, and 
then he said: "I wouldn't let tt 
gu quite tn forty Say thlrly- 
rlslH." 

"Very good, sir. IT1 cut the 
switch at Unrty-elght," 

The professor stghed. "Thatfc 
better, perhaps. You arc quite happy 
now about what you've got to dof" 

"Quite all right, sir. I under- 
stand everything perfectly." 

The wliig-camuiaihler aaid genlly: 
-I think we'll have to get along 
now. Professor." 

"AH right. " Legge turned to the 
pilot again and smiled with at- 
tempted cheertne.sa. "All the best." 

The |Ulot grinned. "Well go out 
on a blind Ui-nhjriL U tins thing 
works all right, sir," 

He watched the wing-commander 
and Uu civilian as they walknd over 
to the car. He turned to the fllght- 
Ueuti-hanl by his akin, "And we'll 

gu to the II u* it dou&n't 

What ahoul a beer before lunch?" 

tn the trawler a small party of 
naval officers were already wait- 
ing. Captain Burnaby was there, 
and greeted them affubly. 

"fluid morning, Wing-com- 
mander. Good morning. Professor 
Legge. 1 hope we're going to see 
a iioud trial lo-day." 

The civilian licked liin dry lips. 
It was IncrodlMe that these officers 
did not Seem to raalUe the risk of 
abaolute disaster staring them in 
the face. He said: "I hope so. 
too" 

Burnaby turned to the Air Force 
oflloer. "Everything all right, 
Jtewttt?" 

"Quito all right, air. The machine 
is ready tn take off now." 

v. i j uciod." He turned to the 
R.N.V.R. olBcrr hi the bltlr whet'l- 
linusE "vou cati east OH. Cap- 
tain." 

The trawler slid away from the 
quayside and headed for the Solent 
Half an hour later they were pass- 



sal down ou a bench Inside the door 
behind the hrlmaman and went on 
torturing himself with mental cal- 
culations of the niflucnca. round the 
battleship. 
An hour later ttie trial took place 
The trawler lay rolling head to 
sea; everyone was now an deck 
Most of the officers held field- 
glasses In their gloved hands: Legge 
had no glasses, but tho captain of 
the trawler lent him his own. Half 
a tulle away the battleship lay. prac- 
tically stopped, rolling very nightly 
in the trough of the sea. Abovp lier. 
circling around, was the twin-en- 
glned monoplane. 

Captain Burnnby said: "All right 
Give lilm the light." 

A signalman began flushing al 
the aeroplane with an AEdls lamp. 
In answer a red flare detached llsoU 
from the machine and floated slowly 
down against a cold grey sky. Hewitt 
said: ,J HeV ready now." 

The aeroplane withdrew a couple 
of miles to the south, then turned 
and Arw straight for the battleship. 
Lesge watched, tense and apprehen- 
aive. The naval ofileere watched 
'•i nk-rest. tempered with unbe- 
lief. 

The machine came en . . , and on 
. . . and on. Nothing happened. 
Sick with anxiety. Legge watched 
il fly over the ship, turn slowly, and 
fly back towards the south. 

There was a general relaxation 
and a few faint smiles. Somebody 
said aloud: "The thing won't work." 

The minutes crawled by. The 
machine returned. Hying a little 
lower, Again 11 passed over the 
ship and nothing happened. Again 
It turned towuids the south. 




V>1 AFTAIN BURN- 
ABY turned to Legge. -What do 
you think can have happened, pro- 
fessor?" he sold. There was a grim 
5Et to hid face, he dul not like to 
be trtfted with- 

"I've no Idea." The suspense was 
unbearable. 

Hewitt said: "The pilot s probably 
just behig very careful." 

Again the mouuplane approached 
the ship. But tills time that hap- 
pened which was meant to happen. 

The machine roared down upon 
the trawler In a power dive, pulled 
out twenty feet above her mast- 
head and went rocketing up from 
her in exultation. On her decks the 
tension a-as snapped: evtryone wa* 
talking at once. Burnaby said' 'T 
do congratulate you most heartily, 
profo.-ser. And you, too. Hewitt II 
went splendidly." 

The civilian said weakly; "Thank 
yuu, sir." Above everything he 
wanted to go somewhere and sit 
tiujc-Uy and rest. He was desperately 
tired, too tired to be pteiused with 
the success. 

The naval officers stood around hi 
ilttte groupu dilciissing in low tones, 
What they liod seen disturbed them 
very much. Ships were their homes, 
their uwllbuod, their very Ilvtw It 
hurl, them and distressed them to 
ttie a ship treated m the way that 
that one hud been treated. 

Somebody said ruefully: "There 
wouldn't have been much ieft of her 
il that stuff had been londeil ' 

Another said, with doubtful 
optimism: "I should think the mul- 
tiple pom-poms would have got the 
machine . . 

The discussions ranged In low, un- 
certain tones all the way buck to 
harbor. 

Till' trawler mode fast to the quay 
at about four o'clock. Burnabv said 
to Hewitt. "Ill come up with you lo 
the aerodrome, ir I may. I should 
like to see the Installation in the 
aeroplane" 

"By all means We're wing back 
there In the car." 

Thry drove up to the aerodrome. 
Hewitt and Burnaby went straight 
into the hangar to the machine: 



sea outside the Inland the trawler 
began rot ling. 

It was a grey, cold day With 
clouds down u> about fill cm hun- 
dred fettt As soon as the vessel 
left Ihe quay the naval olllcers all 
bolted down belaw and crowded 
Into the littlr ruddy, filling It with 
llicir gossip and tobacco smoke 
Legge followed them, but the motion 
of the vessel, the smoke, and the 
tension of his anxiety combined to 
drive lilm up on deck again tnlo 
the cold, salt air. He stood hi a 
sheltered corner watching the flung 
apray drive past hhn from the bows, 
cold and miserable, and feeling 
rather sick 

Presently the K.MV It officer in- 
vued him Into thr wheel -boiuir: he 



pilots' office Id find Chambers, 

The pilot we* reading a novel at 
the bare wooden table. He got up 
as the professor came In. 

The civilian said- "Tliat was a 
great success. Chambers. Everyone 
was very pleased." 

'tile pilot blushed a little, "I'm 
glad uf that, sir. It seemed to go 
all right" 

"It went very well Indeed. What 
was the matter on the first two 

lute." ' 

Chambers said: "On the first one 
the mtlllommMe-r went right up, air. 
It went lo somewhere between 
thirty-two and tlilrly-ilx. ■> tu 
Jumping about a hit, so I switched 
off." 

A cold hand clutched again at 



'Hid yna see those cnte Faces that 
litllr ' J i . 1 1 . makes? Let'* give him 
an r.tLCore!" 

the professor's heart. There wan no 
ending lo the tension of this Job. 

"What hoppeiwd on tile second 
run?" he said quietly. 

"On the second i nn it didn't work 
at all. The mllhauimrtcr stuck 
round about eighteen. It never got 
over twenty, and nothing hap- 
pened," 

Thta was terrible. Legge'o half- 
formed theories of the diitnbuHon 
round the stilp went crumbling into 
They were )iisi blundi'rmg in 
the unknown. 
"And tho third time?" 
"The third time it went perfectly, 
»0r. The mllluun meter got up to 
twenty-ave quite a long time before, 
and stayed there steadily I dldnl 
feel it go at oil. I Jtwt saw the 
ammeter Co back to aero." 

The Cambridge man satd ab- 
sently. "It all went very well The 
Navy thought it was wonderful In 
fact, t don't think they liked tt 
much " 

The pilot laughed. -I don't sup- 
pose they did Hitler could give 
them a sick headache if he bud it" 

"Yea. As soon as we've got this 
lo work, we'll have to concentrate 
on the defence against It " 

■ How can you do that?" 

■'Increase Hie Influence from the 
ship or oscillate tt rapidly." 

Tlie pilot thought for a minute 
"That would mean my mlUioaimeter 
would go all haywire?" 

The professor nodded "The «S> 
|ii->; inn i mid inti- piure i:: :k ; . : ,:ro. 
liSiin... ' 

Trie ,)ilot laughed. "Good fun. 
You can get, anpl.tier pilot wiien you 
&i.,iri on those experiments." 

The civUlan smiled faintly. "t 
shall want a lot more time for pure 
research before we can hei'in on 
that." 

Outside in the hangar Wtng-Cam- 
niander Hewllt crawlm out of the 
fuselase on to Use stained, greasy 
floor Captain Biu-nabj- fallowed 
him and ad] listed the gold- peaked 
hat upon fits head. "I da congratu- 
late you again." Iu- said "It's very 
neat, and certainly it seems to work." 

Tl>e Air Force officer nodded. 
"Would you like a word with the 
pflH. sir? 1 haven't heard his story 
yet." 

"Yes rd like to see the pilot" 
The wing-commander sent an air- 
man to the pilots' office Legge (rame 
with Chambers out into the hangar 
They walked round the toil qf the 
machine and came face to face wllh 
Burnnby and Hewitt. 

The wlim-commander said casu- 
ally: "This la Flying-Offlc-er Cham- 
bers, the pilot, elr. Captain Bur- 
nahy 

There was a terrible pause The 
pilot became slowly crimson blush- 
ing to the roots of his hair em- 
bnrrorsfd and furious wi-i, himself 
r " ul ";' h '"»' I* 1 " "aval om£ 
stood stiiruig at -him. four-square 
ine H rlm eyebrows kniii«j ,,, ' 

^■^l^"- 1" col firm. He 
did not offer tn shake hands 

» 'said at last: "Good TOIIin(t 
M: ' Ik. ton . , . . heel 
wlih Hie trial to-day?" , ™ p " 

The pilot said In a low tone- rea. 
sir." He cleared his thrnat. 
think II wrnl all right." 

The grey eyes bored Into hhn 
"And do you feel competent t,n cony' 
on and complete the series of 
trtak,?" 

The pilot said huskily: "Yes, air," 
Please turn to poqe 29 
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A HE captain 

■wung rmaul on hit heel, -id like 
<" hare a word with you alone. 
Wing-Ccim-nnnder,'' he said, l-hey 
*-.iU*cd together ant on to the tar- 

mat 

PrnfeMnr Legge turned to the 
puot That *n« very queer of him." 
lie raid 
"He's m queer fellow.** 
"You knew i,i m btfore?" 
The boy nodded. - I Mi|,j!t)Bf lies 
JJ ewi " "Jl «oaut It now." he 
ta.d There was a note of rc-agnn- 
ffl'n In ht* voice. »i sank one ol hie 

""Winn) 3 u t Deccmber." 

fne alvluan stared at him. "You 
"5~ 11 atfcnuulne-- a British one?" 

roe pilot Hooded curtly, "ft was 
ii.iIm ran ol nosiunn. 1 uwk it lor 
■ Orrn-an." 

'Oh . . The professor n&ld no 
more. He fen hlmwlf in tile pre- 
i iioe of * ncrvlce quarrel that uiij 
:« above his head, and wlurtt be 
<cmld do nothing to resold (Mutt 
lire pilot hail tow htm. so curtly end 
■o shortly, was entirely shocking 
ma must obviously have created the 
MKenr-st feelings in the Navy It 
*a* difficult io suppose that But- 
iiiiby would consent to the txluJx 
protrttlinj? In the hands of Flylng- 
OfTlcar Chambers 

Arid with Hint thought there camt 
to the professor the nwitt caroUary 
that he would get more time. The 
trlala could not proceed If the pilot 
were to be changed, they would he 
hrlii up lor a few days, and In those 
fee days he could presi furwniil with 
lib ndrulalirjns. ft nilaht still be 
possible to mitigate the frightful 
nates that they were taking. 

Op the tarmac the two officers 
paced side by aide In alienee far ■ 
In minute*. Al last Hewitt said: 

"I didn't know a thins atHut ihls. 
Captain Bumabr. II I had I'd 
never have accepted Mm (or this 
a-oi*. I can't think what Posting* 
was about." 

The naval officer preserved a Brim 
allelic*. He Would not. say what he 
waa thinking Of the arganb-lticin 
of the Royal Air Force. 

Toe wliiR-coinrcjander went nn: 
"At the same thUfc. there he lr, and 
wo munt moke the' beat of him." 

The naval officer stopped dead "J 
hope you don't propcrsc that, those 
trial*, ."-houlii continue In hlr. liunds? 
In our view he's completely irre- 
sponsible." 

The wine-eomm antler turned and 
faced him. "Ill tell you what our 
view of that la to-morrow morning, 
fir." he said coolly. "In the mran- 
unie I'll gel on to the Coastal Com- 
mand right away and find out nE 
ioout him. Prohubly 111 go over 
to-night and atx them nt En;. - 
worth." 

"The trial to-morrow must be 
cawetM." 

lhe Air Force ufflner said: "Not 
try us. Wt' shall cancel It t( sti 1 find 
■_'ir pilot b unflt to do the work. 
If not. we shall be ready to proceed 
■ivnwrrow morning in accordance 
with the pro forma," 

Chore WW an angry pause At 
lajt toe captain said: "Do ynu eon- 
nuler tain- to he a fli pilot, then"" 

The wtal -commander soul directly: 

1 , not made up my mind and I 
must tee my A.OC If ynu had 
asked me tliat an hour ugo I sliould 
have said that ] tlwugllt htm a very 
suitable pilot for Die job." He 
nuused. and then he salt! "His con- 
duct of lite trials to date has been 
both serious and competent." 

The eaptam gave him a long, re- 
flective look. "I can't deny thai." 
lie tald at (art. "At the same tune, 
the trials bare only Just begun. 
W« very much object to going on 
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• ■u.n it.n1i.k-n slowly 1 see 
it.il Will you leave it with me lor 
" . -veiilni!. Cuptalii? I tnuat find 
nut his record, and I must see his 
late CO.. afler that well make up 
our minda We'll run no rtaki by 
tufcta ■ bad pilot for aentlment But 
ui t'lutnge him will set bark thesr 
uuli ■ week, ami I'm not going to 
iltj that because you don't like his 
face-" 

"No," aald Bumaby. 'But tn our 
view he's not responsible." 

I understand that, sir Tel! me. 
• here can I get hold of you to- 

nlgbM" 

"1 Vfft at ShedfHild " The wing- 
tcrnmandcr Look clown the telephone 

number. 

-Very good sir. in get in touch 
with you upon the telephone after 
1 ye beat to Emawortii." 

He saw the naval officer U) Uve 
Bify-Mae oar with the airmftn rhauf- 
feur. watched him drive away, JTc 
tiu-neil back tnnfardj hit office hut 
LfflKt wait at h!n elbow. 

The proteanur Mid. "Could you 
»!iare me n few momenta?" 



"Of courae." They went into the 
ofTioe together. 

The etvulajl said: T(S been talk- 
ing to chamtiens " He told the wmg- 
wmmjuidCT of the vagnrtej aliown 
on lie mUiiamtnrter. "Ttiut means 
th^ distribution round the ship i« 
very far from what I hail awumeil 
Tm afraid il means we simply don't 
know what we re doing." 

"But the thing worked all rujhl. 
Proreaaor." 

"I know 11 did— at the third shot." 
Then was strain m the civilian's 
voioe. "But don't you see— If he 
llartn't switched off on the first run 
It would have gone upf to the aero- 
plane." 

The wlng-cninm under nodded "J 
see that But oiler all. that's what 
we put the switch there for." 

Legge picked up a pencil (row the 
deak and rolled it tSuemiy between 
his fingers. "I've got to tell you Ihnt 
I ihink this programme is extremely 
duiiBerou,. we altnply don't know 
what's Itappcning." 

Hewitt said: "WeTe flnalng out 
very quickly." 

The Dther could not deny that. 
"Ooihg ut It tn this way we learn 
a great deal In s sliori tm». But 
the rl*k IN enormous. " 

There was u stiort sllenee m the 
oilier At. last Hewitt said- 'It we 
stopped the trial* completely for a 
week— how would that «uit you?" 

"It» what I should like best. A 
tortnlghL would be better." 

The wtnE^wmmandcr smiled. "I 
couldn't give you more than a week, 
and then only if the pilot had to be 
changed. The Navy dont like 
chambers." 

"t letiow Ho told me about Batt," 

"What do you Lhink ol Chauibein, 
ProfeHior?" 

"t HUnk tu'a a very good lad. Too 
good to he treated as we're treating 
htm in this prograrnm*." 

'flte wtng-comtrvHuhrr sighed. "I 
can't do anything about the pro- 
grammo," he said heavily. "We 
mwle our deciitoii at tlic last meet- 
ing that we'd do It tills way. and 
0) thing's happened since la niter 
that drcWon But if we have to 
change Mie pilot, that docs give us 
breathing space." 

Leslie left the olTlre Hrwlll sat 
down ■< |ii» desk, rang for the clerk, 
and signed Ihr painrra in a couple 
of ffica. Then he put on his lint 
and enat and walked back to the 
hangar in" the fading light On 
the road he met chambers going to. 
warda the moea. 

He awiipcd. "I want a word with 
you, chambers Conic bock to my 
oflice." 

tn the office he (aid: "CantiLtn 
Snrnaby told me about the spot of 
bother you bori In the winter " 

Tlie pilot was angry and rielen- 
slve. "Yes. sir." 

The wlng-rommanneT said: "I 
hadn't heard of It be'ore and I'm 
very sorry Its nrltmi now." 

"Ye5 I got posted away \r> York- 
shire Then tbey posted me baok 
bare." He hesitated. "Does Cap- 
tain Btirnaby want mother pilot?" 

Hewitt said: "This Is an Air Force 
station, nol a bit of tile Nbw We 
work In with the Navy arid. In 
general we do what lliey want, but 
only if it's reasonable. I aunt to 
go to Enuiworfh to-ntghi tn see Alr- 
CatrunDdure Kughra." 



VJHAMBEB3 said 

eagerly: "He'll give me u good chit, 
sir There was a lot of doubt 
about that submarine. I still think 
It was a German." 

"The Court of Inquiry didn't. 
Chambers." 

The pilot, said bitterly: "It was a 
nava] rourt. air." 

Thorr was a abort silence. 

The wlne-comrnander sabl al Inst: 
"What on earth posse.<sed vou to 
come liack liere from Yorkshire?" 

The boy faced blm. "The usual 
thing." tie said. "There waa a girl 
down here, air, who'd been dvcent to 
me that I warned to «?r again. And 
that's ine truth ol It" 

Tile wing -commander sighed 
There was no atiswariug that una. 

Captain Bumnby drove back to 
the Dockyard w the Air Force car. 
dismissed It. and walked up to hu 
office, that old-fashioned. Georgian 
building attached to Admiralty 
Houae. with ships tn repair in docks 
all round about it. 

He waa angry with the Royal Air 
Force. He knew that It had been 
the merest chance that barf made 
Chambers into she tr.it pilot for 
these trials, but it teeinrd to him 
to be one of thnae chanrea that 
should not happen In A well-regu- 
lated service To htm It waa the 
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InetruiiMir} of the Hoyaj Air mice 
ones again, an meitklrncy Utit 
fKisutd targOy in bis ma un»glim- 
ilon. In his opinion uoiJiutg that 
Ihc Air Facrt: did wan right; the 
coastal Caninuutd tieuer would be- 
come fiTicitnt until It btcitniF a sub- 
department of tile Admiralty 

The dally rubs mat munt occur 
in the liaison between two Egbtmg 
servlees Irritated and tnnanu'a hb 
stews: he wag inclined to suspect 
nBiagnntsiu io lite Navy where none 
existed. He was accn:lomod to wurk 
long hours, never marl rat hlnuelf: 
tin Eti'sln or war was telling on hint, 
making hint difficult 

He worked fur a couple of hours, 
then left his office and walked 
down to the tlnlcnm (Tale where 
his -car was parked tn the black- 
out he druve slowly Uiraugh the 
town and out Into the oountry. a 
heavy |»ucb of official papers al 
his aide Porfy minuter Inter he 
turned Into Ids Utile country house, 
put the ear Into a small wooden 
uaraue and went Indoors 

He lived hi a modem style, ai he 
had done all his lu> He had mar. 
ried twenty yearn before, juat after 
the lost war- fnr rpe*t M *hat 
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Site said: "Conic down and have a 
drink- DLnnefa nearly ready," 
"In a minute." 

They sat down tPKetbcr to dinner, 
served by a maid wllh (at red Itaiidn. 
who bt'cfltlisd heavily oa alie bunded 
the resjetahte. 

He told his wile a little of the 
nuceessful trial that they had had. 
enough i" , ;"!- (■ .. i ,t!t;..,,iL v:t:l:f.- 
ing the Official Secrets Act. She 
told him about the garden, about 
the cioem.es thrt were beginning to 
appear and abou: the snowdrops. 
He saw lor)' littli' ol lite garden in 
tile winter montha, becuuoe he left 
tlie bouse soon after eight and did 
not return Ull after dark. It pleased 
him to hear her talk about it. 

They went Into the drawing-room 
after dinner and sat down before 
the fire, with coffee. They listened 
to the nine o'clock news on the wire- 
le&r.. and turned it off again, etnitl 
got out her kzdtllng: presently she 
salcj: 

"I don't know how I -lull cot 
rhrouah this month Fred rin you 
tltlnk you could let me have an- 
other five pounds^"' 

He rateed his eyes from the buff 
paper ho «'u r/iadlhg "Where's it 
all gone to?" 

She said: "There seem to have 
been a lot of things this month," 
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twenty years no bad lived In 
furnished rooms anil scald ih -f tir- 
nlahed flats. It waa not until he 
hud achieved the brara lint of a com- 
mander Hint he had been stale to 
afford a regular maid to live In the 
hoiiae. He hud two children a boy 
of seventeen and a girl of fifteen, 
both at hoarrllnit-seiiOQbj'. thelr 
schoot felt* made a tieavi' tlrulti up- 
on his Income 

Whsn he had been promoted to 
ciipLuiEi he had moved to the Utile 
rounlry house at Shfdneld without 
quite realising how much ft would 
eost him: In consequence he had not 
yet cpcaped from the gnawing 
nilKletle* about money. 

He did not re.gre; the move; It 
was proper that a csptmn should 
live In die country, and his wife's 
delight In the garden was a plea- 
sure to htm. Bui the fftiirffi» of the 
second maid and nl the part-time 
gardener were a burden and a dif- 
ficulty to him and did not help hla 
attitude towards the Royal Air 
Ffcrce. 

Enid. hir. wife, come out to inert 
him in the hall, "Had a goad day?" 
she aaked, 

He slung ids Bat-mask dowu Into 
A ohoJr. and laid the pouch beside 
It. "No," be said "Tin triaS went 
nil right But yon remember Urn! 
young Air Fnrue cub who sank 
Caranx?" 

"Yes." 

"Well, tio'f back again The Air 
Force have made htm pilot fni these 
trials" 

"Oh, Fred, I am sorrr What- 
ever mode them do a thing like 
that?" 

He turned away. "I never know 
what maker. II lent do these things. 
1 Cold itiem that they'd got to shift 
lilm out of it " 

He turned »w«y to go ami wash 



They hod been married twenty 
yeora He knew when she was try- 
ing lo conceal a small expenditure 
He frowned St her. Il was ihe 
same frown thut htid made hhn cor. 
dirtily disliked in the Royal Alr 
Foree, but long experience had 
robbed it of all terror far her. She 
said placidly: "Repairing Jim's 
motor-bike was one tiling." 

He was mildly Irritated; tf there 
nod beien an accident his son should 
have told him. "1 never heard of 
this. What happened to itj" 

"He rati Into the back of a milk- 
can during nbe holidays, and 
buckled the (ront wheol and the 
forku," she knittrtl on in soft con- 
tentment. "I told lilm not to bother 
you about It because it was just 
after CanLnx dear." 

He said. Irritably: "t cant go on 
paying out lor that motor-bike like 
this. U Jim has accidents, he'll 
have to save un out of hie allow- 
ance and get tlie thing repaired." 

"He eotililn't have done that. II 
cost six pounds tlfU*n But It's all 
rlsht: I paid it out of my own 
money. I told him h*. wasn't to 
bother ynu hj asking tor the money 
for ft." 

-Well, bow does that nuOto you 
short now','* 

"I had to have wme new iilioc* 
and things, ant) there wasn't am 
motley left fn toy account, wi thev 
had to come out of the hoUHekeep- 
Ing," 

Hot tortuous reasoning in money 
matter*! was no novelty to him 
"iTitn'n got no buajrw-ss to go run- 
ning Into milk^curts." be wild "He's 
got to learn [tint damage hrut to be 
paid for. tl he can t pay for it. h*U 
have to eell his motor-bike and And 
'I if nuilici Unit way * 

She laid down her knitting Don i 
be too hard on him. Pied." 



£ stared at her. 
mirprlaed. "I'm not being hard on 
him. my dear. But he's got to 
tcarn," 

She said quietly : "I know be g got 
Lo learn He ha* learned already. 
Irom lunnlng into the milk-cart. 
Hell never do thul 04-11I11. There's 
no jinmt in making iutn tnuicrabla 
by mokbig liitji uul hla motor -bike." 
She puuisert, and then she said: "You 
know, ;*ju are hnrd oil ybunf people, 
r- 1 1 ■ i ! 1 

He was aiknt As a young lieu- 
tenant, when he hod first been mar- 
ried, fie had thought what fun It 
would be to have u lamlly. to watch 
his children growiug up. It nadnt 
worked out quite like lhat 

A trip round the world 'With ftoy- 
alty had Intervened, then a three- 
years' commt-uiion an the China 
station Hi; had been twine for A 
year, and ihen there bad been ■ 
cnnumss4on in New Zealand. A 
couple of years In the Mediterra- 
nean, foHt-wed by another spell In 
China, had filled all tlie twenty 
busy years. 

In the p Leisure of a r ork that falls 
to A successful offloer he had had 
little time to get to know bin child - 
rem He knew very meie of their 
nature, or the reasons why they did 
odd things that aeemed to him to be 
50 Billy. 

"Am I hard on them?" he said. 

She gathered up her knitting, got 
up, and crossed the room to htm. 
"A Utile bit." the said. She kissed 
him gently on the forehead. "You're 
a good father, but you dont know 
u lot about the young-" Site smiled 
at him. '-I think fin going up. 
Don't all up laie." 

He aald 'Toi expecting a tele- 
phone call and TTve gol a few things 
to look through." He indicated a 
heavy plie of buff flltw lying on the 
empty pouch. "I shan't be very 
late." 

She left him and he heard her 
BomUI about overhead. He sat 
there workine nuietly by the dying 
fine until the lelejiiione rang by his 
side. He picked up thr receiver. 

"Hewitt here," it said, "I'm speak- 
ing from firm-worth. I'm Juat leav- 
ing Captain Bumohy, and aa Shed- 
field's cn my road I thought I'd 
look m and see you. 11 ytivire atill 
up." 

"Certainty. Come in and have A 
whisky. Wing-Couun-inder." 

"til look in Just Den a minute. HI 
be With you In about half on hour." 

He rau; oil and the naval officer 
settled down again before the fire. 
Tlie papers on his knee (ailed to 
hold his mind Hit thoughts drifted 
to hb son. the boy that he con- 
sidered to be so full of promise, who 
went and did a silly thing like ran* 
ning Into the hack of a milkrort. 

Perhaps Enid was right tn saying 
that ltd didn't understand the young. 
These accidents that seemed 10 him 
to be so criminal, so desperately 
wrong, perhaps they were Just- 
youth. It might well be that no 
further ntinluhment or persecution 
Was Will-red. thai the collision with 
the milk-cart waa II* own leju-cm- 

It was quite true what Enid had 
aald: he didn't understand the 
young. A -jreat pari or his life had 
been -pent in dealing with them, 
moulding them into the uld naval 
form tn the old naval way. He was 
too good a technician not to t-oaliac 
that methods much change with the 
years. His methods had not changed 
since he hod left Dartmouth as a 
midshipman He bad continued 
blindly tm the old. worn tracks of 
rigid discLlillrie because he lacked the 
under-ttai-dlng to thrash out a 
method of hla own Tor dealing with 
young officers 

He sat there, dr*p in thought, be- 
fore tlie dying fire. It had hurt him 
to be told that he was hard. 

Prewntly he heard a car upon the 
gravel ol the drive ouUlfle. Hla 
servants had both gone to bed; he 
got up and let Hewitt tn Idmself, 
Tn the drawing-room he poured out 
a whisky and noda far lilm 

The wing-commander : -j 

won't stay long, Captain I've been 
dining at Emsworth wllh Air-Cnni- 
miKinre Hugivea, and we had a lona- 
t.rOk about Chamber*. The alr- 
comtnodorr feels tliat as this I* « 
□aval trial we must br guided by 
your wishes tn view of his past 
record I! you feel that you'd lite 
a chaiu-r of pilot we bit Quite pnt- 
PArcd to make It." 

The -trim huahy eyebrows drew tn- 
gcthfr In a frown "Dive my com- 
pliments to Alr-ftmu-wdbre 
Hugliea," the naval ottlc-r (mid, "and 
tell lilm I appreciate that very 
much BirtTM a matter of fact, 3Ve 
alurrtl my deeL"ii>n I want that 
young man to condnue with the 
trtius" 

To be continued 
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I J ITTLE Janle 
was her happy amah sell, out years 
old and no problem at ait. 

Billy mi next to junta, Be did 
not poke her under the laale. He 
did not 'case her. He reminded 
Judy ol John itlun a bis business 
<!»•'. »'•>• * -irv-tw bin 

And Bob? He fiddled with hi* 
food. He was very offhand, and 
ciisual and preoccupied 

Betsy found iin lault with any- 
thing. Several times during luoch 
Judy caught Betsy's eyes upon nor 
with that how-can-I-get-round- 
mother look. 

Alter lunch ahe couldn't stand It 
another minute. They were all up 
to something Each had wrestled 
with hit or her problem without 
rounding in her. 

"But they wilt" stie thought. 
They'll come any minute now. What 
■hail T %ny to them?" 

Nothing to do but to wait! On 
the library table lay the new psy- 
ehulog) ikiot on child-rearing prob- 
lema. nvomtnended by Doresn. Judy 
had bought It, but no pfjwer on earth 
could pereuadf hex to read 1L Nat 
to-day. She would be hurt the had 
made every mistake in Lite book 
and. not content with that, invented 
a few. 

She seized "Oonc Willi the Wind ." 

"I'm jutaf to stop worrying." Judy 
thought. Tm going out Into the 
garden to catch up with my read- 
ing." 

She moved a deckrhatr Into the 
pun She plumped the cushions and 
waled herself with care. She opened 
the book. 

What was that noise? Just little 
Junle playing house under the bis 
trees The mile Collins girl was 
with her. Well thank heaven. she. 
wouldn't have to worry about them. 
She read a paragraph. 

' ■Mother!" It was Betsy, "Mother. 
Jane's asked me over this rwalni. 
She's having a party." 

"I think that will be very nice, 
Betsy." 

"She's having boya, mother, and 
the girls are all wearing long 
drasaea." 

So that Tan It. Betsy hadn't got 
a long dims. Betsy wasn't old 
enough to have a long dress, or was 
she? 

mother Is letting her 
choose a lonit dress all by herself," 
said Betsy slowly. "I don't suppose 
you'd trust rite to Choose a long dres3 
b> myself. I don't suppose you would, 
would you. mother?" 

Betsy was atrald her mother would 
choose a drtfsswith a high neck and 
sleeves And so shp would 

"(>[ couruc J trust you to choose 
a lone dress by yourself," said Judy 
suddenly and firmly, "I've been 
thinking for some time that you 
must begin to choose your own 
clothes " 

"Mother, may I? w 
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"Of course. " There tollawtd a 
rt.ifT.mUtn at prices, tuid xhapti - AiuJ 
Betsy'Wudy wo* a*ttmnel«. to ..«lt 
herself j Laying thl>— "wiiile yuu're 
at K. r lltlnlc you'd bettf* tinvtr your 
hair dune. Try nomethios n little 
more muwn-up. You cuifiht like * 
fc* — * few citrln an top. And you 
muat. have & riuinlcuiT, loo. Bcttitx 
do tli at iJwt *Thf color of y-aux nftits 
will depend ou the rotor of your 
dresa. And. of * >. tn -i you 11 wain to 
match your nail poltitli tu your— to 
your lipstick," 

Tin; minute tbp ward* were but 
Juity warned 10 retract them. It was 
too tutc now. llrtay littd (jt.no. 

"There KOeti my Jittie girl" Judy 
thought. "What hfvvt I ilcme, and 
what aliall I soy to Jorinr*' 

She tori* bet mind from Betsy aiul 
placed it buck on the book. She read 
three pira^raphn. 

"MuUier, I'm gptng far u «wutt" 
Tliib wns Bob irw i.Ttin p 

"Are you, dear?" 

"In there Anything I can do far 
youf " 

Htumrn -he wo* up to jHttnrthlntf 
all right. Judy wanted w> say, " Yes. 
there Is. Parget thnt stupid silly 
Birl, please.*' 

"1 think not, thank -.an Bob." 

"I didn't flnlji h mowing thi* luwn, 
mother/' 

Qood praaouBf Something woe 
definite)? wrung with him. 

"I nollcrd that, Bob." 

"I'll ilnbiti It to-morrow. Well, 
good-bye. mother." He walked slowly 
ocrosE the yiirden, mounted hia 
onrlent bicycle, and rattled ufT, 

"if 1 didn't know him so wi ll, I'd 
think h* wiw iriBhtamod," thought 
Judy 

Not-hlnw to do but wait! She picked 
up her book again. 
'■Mother— ?" 
"Ye*. Billy." 

"May I Just so down to the hhops 
and buy an aoroplnne n.odel? I've 
wot sixpence left from my pocket 
money." 

"ID lirlv* you down in a llttl* 
while. BUIy." 

"Ho." lie told slowly. "T think I'll 
walk. I— T need exercise." 

Good srmdoual 

J Mother7* > 

''Yejr-a-a." 

'You know that boy on the 
corner? Dad &uys 1 ran lick him 
n-TrW if T liate to. Do yuu think 
Dad what hr'y talking; 

about?" 

Judy almost bit her tongue to keep 
from - i'.-;:: "Na. Certainly poi. 
Your father L a fine man, and 
sometJmes Uie worId'.i frreateiiL la'tot 
Tile boy's bigger than you are. He'a 
a bully. He'i tough. YauYc too 

.-imall. You're too ■" 

M-' i ■: do you tiiink X can tide 
him li 1 haw to?" 
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"Of caime," aftld Judy, very 
miiilEr ol fa«L "Mind you. r dnn't 
uellevL- In fighllns generally. How- 
t-vi-r ii boy haa l.o lraru to take cam 
or himjH-lf r woukln'i loot for 
trouble If I wtre you. Billy. But 

"If br tries anyihlnit on mc again 
I'm yoLnj! to puab hia fan- in." said 
I^tlly "Good-bye, mother." and 
he »i .,|) like a H u doubts 

diaperard. 

"I rant stand it," Judy thought. 
"I nlmplj can't slant! It." She 
ran to Hip corner of the garden and 
l«,|.red out irtrni tn'lilnd tlie ahrube 
W ace If Billy Bot past the comfr 
house without battle. 

Via, there lit- waa. He was not 
ruiinlnti. He W ai walthw alowlj 
and deliberately, hla head up hla 
aniall fl.it* al b\n aidoi. doubled up 
and renay Hrd done It- He waa 
lately by. 

Judy returned to her clmlr Slie 
reail nve pogfa without Interruption. 
Then [he telephone ranu. Let It 
Hint No— every time Judy did that 
It always turned out to he some- 
thing Important Daisy wan up- 
ataJu erldently. disinclined lo trot 
down and anawer ii. 

Jutly, tula la Orare Humphreys." 

"Oh. hello. Grace " 

"Judy. I don't know whether t 
should tell you. bul Nldcle »»ya all 
the t'.hildren nave gone to watch Bob 
dive from the lii«h tower." 

Judy aaid: "Nat the one— not " 

"I'm afraid ao. The newspaper.-, 
have bircn aaitatlng to hare It taken 
down becau3e Uwre's a oompcLluon 
amons all the boys in the plare to 
see which oni- Is, brave eticjiniti In 
dive from It It secnw Bob aaid be 
was ^olna to dive to-day, and all 
Ilie youngaterE " 

" Grace, he couldn't be such a " 

"Oh, yes he could, Judy. He's 
trying to Inipreas that girl of hla. 
Sites making up to a new boy, and 

Bob t-hirilce M 

"Grace. Hell tall huniself rm 
going atralgbt dawn there." 



kjHE didn't wait 
to say good-bye. She called to 
Duifly, snatched the keys of the cor 
and ran. 

B was six mlleq whichever wuy 
you went, and Judy went fust. She 
parked the cur and ran across the 
grass towards the beach, she 
stopped short . 

There was the tower, rising from 
the end of the pier, arid on the 
platrorm at the very top stood Bob. 
A crowd of children were wal.elung 
him. calling up 10 him. Thoy were 
all there, except two. The sort 
small blonde was sitting an the 
gross, talking to a boy. She had her 
bock to tile tower. She wasn't 
pvcu looking. 

"I can't do 1L" Judy inoaned. 
"It'll humiliate him In front 01 
his friends. I can't do it, and I 
muat. I must stop hlni somehow ." 

She stepped forward. Before ahe 
could (nil out. Mail stepped [orwarrl 
—oh. ao casually— polled an ItiMjtnl 
and dived. 

rt was one ol the worst ntometiLt 
of Judy's: life. She Wood perfectly 
stIU. frtaen with fear. It w»s an 
eternity before she saw the apluah 
| all the children ran out on the pier 
and down on the roll. Two of them 
helped Bob out. 

He hadn't broken his neck, nr hi? 
arm* or his legs. Toe breath seemed 
to be knocked out of him a hit. He 
: didn't speak for a moment. Then 
he shook his head, laughed weakly, 
and said, "Gosh—that Was some 
dive I" 

The little fluffy blonde was still 
talking lo her new admirer. She 
hadn't even looked round. 

Judy stumbled back to the rar 
She was crying, and so angry with 
tile fluffy hlonde she longed to aiiokc 
her. 

She was still weak when «lle 
reached home and turned the car 
lata tin' onve. Little Billy waa watt- 
ing far Iwr. He came bounding 
across the grass, yelling triumph- 
antly at Hie top of his limpi, Thirty 
tcet ivwuy Judy rouht see the hole 
whrir the Inwrr half of his front 
tooth had been. 

Judy put Iodine on Bllly'i 
scratches, and llntened to Hie tale 
of hla victory When Bob came 
hnmr and eased himself carefully 
into a big chair she did not tell him 
what «he thought of him. When 
BetTV arrived, hugging a large box 
she dirt not ask to me what was in 
It 

"How do you like my hair?" Belay 
asked proudly. 

"I think It'll lovely." said Judy "J 
like the color of your iiaJK too. It . 
lust right. Nut too dark." fihe 




DOCTOR f/« amhulanre nuin) 

we can notify Itin mother. 
AMBULANCE MAN fa moment later) 

/•is mother knows his name. 



Get that man's mum- so 
tie sayx. sir. 



did not add that never again In thlx 
world would Beisy manage to get. 
her mcp into thone swirls and 
inroups. And that nwfut little nest 
of curia on wot 

Dinner was pleasanter Hum it hftd 
Iwen for days Boh Was loo mink 
In disillusion to make fun d! T?eLsy'^ 
hslr. and John was too proud of 
Billy's victory to notice it, LKlle 
Janle, of course, was her happy 
small oetf. No trouble at all. 

After dinner Billy went for a ride 
on his bike. Janle piaved in her 
room until bedtime Brtsy went 
upatalra to dress lor the parly. John 
rend the paper, and Bob stood In 
front ot Judy, looking sheepish and 
ashamed of himeell 

"You're going to the party, dear?* 
Judy asked him, 

"No. I'm gDtng»to the pictures 
with some of the fellows Mother?'' 

"Yea. Boh." 

"You know TJiat girl I've been 
going about with?" 

"The pretty little blonde? Ytn. 
dear." 

"Well rve finished with her. 
She's — she's a washout. She's selfish 
too. A man could break his neck fur 
her. and the wouldn't care that 
much- I juM, thought I'd tell you. 
mother." 

"You see," Judy said to herself, 
"Every one of them Is working out 
hia own problem Ail voilr worry was 
wasted. Vou didn't have anything 
to do with it." 

SIM picked up her book again. 

What was that noise? Just Betsy 
in her room. What was tlial rllnk- 
cllck-r;!ck? High heelf on the Moor 
l.lttie BeLiy in hrr firat high h«B- 

"Shall f prepare John for the 
blow? No. Betsy want* lo sur- 
prise hhn. She doean't want 
me to offer to help her ahe 
doesn't want me to see her until 
she's ready." 



O ™Y read n 
pnite. Another page Tlum the 
doorbell rang. John answered it. 
Judy heard n squeaky young voice, 
say. "I'm Tommy Ewins, Mr. Win- 
alow. I've — IVe come for Betsy." 

She heard John say. "What? Oh 
— oh, yes, come in. Cyme In." 

J tily roue quickly to welcome 
Tammy. She wanted to laugh, i; 
was only yesterday fi lie H spanked 
him and sent mm home. Yet here 
he wim— In lib elder brother's tails, 
all grown-up and self-conscious. 
anr> frightened to death. 

She said: "How nice to sec you. 
Tom! John, Tom's baking Heuy 
aror to Jane's this evening. Jaile r, 
having a parry Tom. Ill tell 
Be My you're here." 

She made conversation while they 
waited lur Bray. She made Tommy 
feel at hnnir She called him 
Tom'' every other sentence, and 
treated him as if he wete un experi- 
enced man of the world. 

Then Bruy eunie down the stairs 
and the three wared transfixed. 

Now It was John's turn to be in 
oiitmy Judy knew the look. He 
felt JuflL as she'd felt this afternoon 
When Hilty marched out to battle 
and Bob dived from the tower 

Judy went quickly to her 
daughter's rescue. 

"You look tovely. dear," she said 
softly: and tlien loudly. "You two 
must hurry. Youll be late." soe 
practically shoved tliem out of the 
front-door. beforo John could 
explode: 

"Judy. I won't Iwvr It! I never 
wtw so surprised In my Me. I'm 
going after her Did you iee that 
ntpll on her Hps? And ttiat dress 

"Now-nuw-nuw!" Judy said "Belay 
chose that tlreaa henself. She did 



a fairly good Job. too. Of course 
it's a little too sophisticated.'* 

"Judy. I won't have ill She's too 
young. That dress hasn't any back. 
Why. It comes right down to her — 
and that squirt of a boy! He looks 
half-witted- — " 

"John— Tommy Ewlng Is a per- 
fectly nice little boy. You forgrt 
thai ht-'s the son of one ol your 
beat friends. Slop worrying Betaya 
growing up. It'a a phase. That's 
alL Oh. John, don't you aee? 
Beta's been so miserable. alary 
grew up long ago. and Betsy couldn't 
keep up. She'll make mistakes. 
Shr ll he siny and foolish Bul she 
must leam and. John, if you dare 
to stop her '" 

"But. Judy." 

"Oh. darling. I've had such a day. 
I haven't accomplished a thing Not 
a thing all day long. I know how 
you iBel about Betay. How do you 
think I felt when Billy went Off to 
Ilia fight' And T wasn't going to 
tell you, but Bob dived off the high 
tower lo Impress* hij girl, and I 
rushed to atop him. Only when I 
got there 1 couldnt rlo it. r couldn't 
humiliate lulu in front of his friendd. 
John, surely you esm stood and 
suffer a little while Belay grow* 
up?" 

"Well" said John, "If yqq put It 
like that." He took ills pipe bit 
the end of It savagely, and walked 
out of the room, 

"Call Billy In," Judy called after 
him "It's time he went to bed " 

P?a« nt last She picked up hnr 
book and began to read She 
searreiy heard Billy ODrnc to say 
gootl-nlghl. Peace at last 

-Judy!" u was John hpeakbur 
"Judy, rve been LWnMng about 
what you said about Betsy You're 
right You're absolutely right I 
can t tell you how hard It is tor me 
lo sec her aproul ,.,„ 3,1,1, j,.- ., „ 

"Yes. dear." Judy ^ ,| U|0||t 
having beard a word 

"You said you accomplished tlnth- 
ing to-day. Judy Y au -n- wrnn u 

"'' , " 11 ; 1 '"" .iivompU Jied a 

greal deal. Don't you see Judy" 
You did the hardest thing a mother 
is ever called upon to do That |> 
to Eland by tuid watch her children 
get inio danger, and not rush in and 
snatch them out. Judy, are you 
listening at all r.n a word 1 sav'" 
She looked up. y ' 

t ^l i[ ?'" SBW ' " rta sorry 
I didn't hear a word. I've been Irv- 
ing to re„d this book alt the after- 
noon Win, |t_was It something 
important dear?" K 

He grinned down at her 

"rvo-o-o-or he said -Not v ,.^, 
Illl keep. ni tell ynu later, rm 
eoing up to bed now." 

The day was almost over. she 
was alone at last. Funny that she 
could hardly see the words. St,,, 
cmwlfll through one page. Two 
pugra Three pagea. 

"Mother!" 

"Why. janie. what on eivrth ar« 
you doing up at this hour?" 

"Mother, my face hurtal It liurls 
here. And rm hat, tool" 

Judy put down her book and took 
a long look at her youngest 

Mumps No doubt about it 
Mumps! well, why not? Why not 
have everything happen to-Hay anj 
get it over? 

She faiirullrd Janlu upstairs 

' It won't lie so bad." she thought 
It wemt tm bad at all. TV have 
hi stay at home with Janle fll 
finish Gone With the Wind.' m 
read that new book on psychology 
I 11 work on the Iwdsiwead I started 
when John Mid I Were married No 
-II won't be bad. In really accom- 
pli:,!! something III get somcthmg 
done" 0 
K'opyrighll 
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Her dream homo 



• Lovely indeed is Mrs Keilh Mortin's home illustrated or this oage Gracious 
in its livableness, charming, different, it inspired The Australian Women's Weekly 
ta ask Mrs Martin to choose furnishings and equipment for Hie £5000 "Dream 
Home' which we haw given to the Red Cross Mrs Martin, an indefatig- 
able war worker, consented — (Coupon with details on opposire page > 





* \ nUPAKTl'FlF in rntrtriliji iiicJ I n^liilrlii from the ordinary || Nn 
(Martin 'a dinincrooni. A rich mulberry carpet caver* ih- flour, liwn and 
while colonial -style wallpaper drroratej. walls. The fDjriiilunr is mnho|E»nv, 
Sheraton dexifiTL The vhairx around Qir ublr. which i* «el for luncheon, are 
uphiilr Lrrei! in a hrauti/aMy-paUrrnrd i-hrnti it -, a feint For the eyes 



• ABOVL yon view Ihr eastern end .ant, nl right, the northern end 
of Lhr si.ir ii.nj-, juij charming living-roouL. W nlU arc pule mgp-grer-n, 
reiling* dflh'.tirh tinted in thr same tone. A dark lime-green carpet 
rovrrb the floor. The Invitingly restful nolle* and chain are gl&tril 
rhLnu ' ovnni with a Chinese- Chippendale pattern, tinting on a pale 
yellow background. 

• Our elixir In. upholstered In pink velveteen— picking uji a color In 
the chin la, Frrnch ormolu riora and randlcsticktt on mantelpiece. A 
quaint old r^nurbury magutlni - tttoiidi lend* charm. 

• Tall window* are a feature of 1 lu» In-vely room with their 
cucadinc curtain* of palest yellow ratlp. The mahogany table was 
once the ftntt of OwMR Mncitu.il le 



• THB UUK>ST-BOOM hirnbihcd for 
lonirloiiu comfort and rela ulion WnlU 
are covered with a bluish -grry atriped 
wail paper. while a toft, prwta - toned 
carpel rovers |hp floor. 

• Softly draped curtain* are of erkp 
pr-ml, orjujidfr, Tllr iDVvly quilted 
bedspread u alwi fashioned from 
" Muiln f'urnllurr It mahogany. 
Drrsalnr- table *cat in uphoMrred En 
blue 



By 



Our 
Home 
Decora tor 



• [MBS. MARTINA own bedruom 1* 
crrturnly n dream com* true. Artistry 
of brqln and liund realised. Regency 
striprd will*, mushroom carpeted flour, 
and exquisitely patterned C iilw-Uinr 
curtain* sweep the floor. 

■ The quilted bed-cover of the «amr 
f.iiirj.- huM a mushroom chifTun under - 
frilL Soft lime-green covers the rhair 
you ure. An old Italian bed-lump La 
«e| in tin- above the bed, 
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MMoitnt/l 

I JO Uie a<Hnntnge of mis 
cluuicc '" KCUT? an DUttlt 
Cor ywur lUUr one Sour tlini u': 
Ideal lor baby ocy», top. Plenty 
ol lrredom for jjlny mil mnvc- 
men: All rtwty to astt out ami 
ttw outlU i-oinn In while, 
blue. lemon, pmjc und green linen. 

To nL 1 U> 2 yenrN. fi ll, 3 to 4 

ymnt. IQ.-tf: postage Bid. ext.ru. 
Pnpor imttrrn only 1 *; Lrniwfi-r 
13 from om NriHilrwork Depart- 
ment, Asfe lor No, ISA. 



MEEDLEWORK 

NOTIONS 



!VO f;irT or rromurr rrr/f Me oblf 
lo rafat Mil irmatt WDatna 
wit. It camei to ijou all in 
rrurliFirii Id otif crttd Jttitkf 
up. The ' HUl'.miil unfit iA a 
lorely rrepe-de-rnme And 
that u a nitfe rAutre of sliutfo 
from rrihlrfr to chouse Full 
Mails tMfem 
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V«« mil easily fliw rite 

4.0IH.I Ol s HlPPEASTRUM 

• Few bulbous flowers provide the" 
gardener with bigger, brighter or better 
blooms for outdoor or indoor decoration 
in spring than the colorful hippeostrum. 

—Soys OUR HOME GARDENER 



Send for it .' 



TAILORED PYJAMA SUIT 



T^HIft smart pyjarna suit Can bo 
h.rtd now 1mm our NeedJe- 
VfcVk Department, traced on good 
quality crepe-do -chine With the 
pattern clearly marked, ready Lo 
vui uiji, tniwhuie, nnd embroider 

And look at Dip array >.! i. 
glowtnu riliadc.s to choo3e From in 
ndr]i'ii>n to Watt*; pink, rwlttfil pink, 
flky. light soxe, uold-dusf mauve, 
ami apple-green crone-de-rhine 



We nuggeat vdu embroider tile 
moUJj( in putlel shades ol Iiinon 
and green, or two tones of blue. In 
ettim-sltteh and *u1lii-$tueh. 

Here are the slues and prices 
r quote No I7G when ordering!: 

321n. to .Uln. bust. S4/*l J6in. and 
J8in. brat, 35^<t. plun ©Id. entro for 
pontage. 

r.i|i- r puLtrrn mdy, price 1710. 
Embroidery tntmfer. 1/fl extra. 



/ KB dry .spring last ywar 
/ SQ Ited thlS B 1 1 n-wor- 
st upper well. Ltnd il 
provided % gorgeous display 
untii the dry. hut weather ex- 
perienced in many districts 
called a halt to its gay page- 
an try 

And here we are in January, 
the ur.'u of the four rrionth.% 
during which it is sate to set 
out the big ( fleshy bulbs oi this 
member of the aniaryllis 
family 

II the gardener has not already 
prepared Ltir sail. gel It ready now, 
and add plenty fibrous matter 
to tjie ground, ror the [li^nl^ 
quire cool condit lotin ior h long 
rime before They peep EJunugti tne 
MIL 

for best results 

\T the same thne ttie soil must 
be well drained, for hippe&fi- 
BtWtt nbjLTt W watprlpKHKl can- 
((Itions l.eal-mtmJd should be 
njjplted to the sail, nnrt some btinp- 
dust Li very acceptable to ttH'm 

BbjSfoma r»ng<- from pure white 
to deepest red, with many mixtures 
i>T "A-Kitc and ]3lni. red and while, 
and Atrawberry. The JnllBgr 
iwualh everRTeen unlous srown in 
:[■■'■-"'•, flifit.rlcts, whi*n it lit rnr dnwn 
during winter, hut comeus away 
green and fresh in springtime. 

'"■ i.i j I -. the bullm dUilike dlstu.-b- 
anop, and tot that re^sosi are left 
stJLndinR for jteveraj years as rnn- 
RtaiU lininn nwulta in non-nawvrinff. 

Wln.'n the chimps become Dver- 
prDwded. hawcTer. they may be 
lifted nnd divided, the .un.il 1 ofT- 
set* being planted out. Separately. 
Thfite are very slow to flower and 
frequently take. Tour to six years 
before reschlng the talnasaming 
■ :.v°i\ 

The common method ol increase 
is by MjHM. whirh inlet' from two to 
four Jrtiitff l _o reai-'h flowering. They 



crura rradiiy. and for thl* rmson. 
seed-nusinr 1a uu Interesting 

rrlE-lXJi G Ot . irrMllrilTJfi HEW plftTll i 

Few af thr »«fl> come true to 
type, nnd some of the best nlppeas- 
rmiis In :lie world are AenlUnppt- 
TljB ftnit tlowen are nftwi ctfbt 
or nine inches at'rus. and n choice 
.,eedlini! lv otten worLh lis weight 
in epld to the spcci&lut 

These nybridB ar*- ereaUy aouglit 
hy cxldblroiTv. and **>me of the.tineM 
viirleues In tUt world have hci'n 
mised by AnstrallDn» in recrnl 

Vi.'rilT- 

Am Lfir flowers are born*: on thick, 
fleshy stemn, and Inst extrenvely 
well, both In the garden and in- 
doors, thr-y are ren»Tded as the 
brifihtesi ol ffMb* of thu bulbuiu 
flowermg world. 

Thick, DPfehy bulbs fibout -hree 
mt hes In diameter are the beat to 
buy. as ;hey may be relied upon to 
tiuwei ihe year alter phtuUng- 

The wcrst p*'*l* of the hippenjs- 
t tii m ure slugs and snailft, whjen 
i-nt off both the follnB* ""d tlOWcr- 
uriB ^hooTfi uii^-iis tept und«*r con- 
trot. Morale difieaae. which appears 
in pinches oi\ the loaves, bt th« most 
.^rlDcut trouble. Tltls La incurable 
.itid uffee.ted tubers should bf- 
destroyed. 

Tubers or bulb* should be planted 
0 u f. any ttmC bo I ween naw and 
early May_ 

Plant sweet peas 

iy yciu want :o reap a rich harvest. 

of fragrant UitKnm m winter, 
plant &Weet peaii. But do ko now 
Make a trench at least two 
rfct, deep for Uieie beauties. Place 
jjomus rnjtk'rud at Uie bottom of 
the bed and fill up with all the good 
plant food you can lay your hands 



. Many rjipcrtB soak the seed* over- 
night before Miauling m order to 
soften the hard nutex shell. Th±\ 
U much easier method than out- 
thig the akin* at ihe slippery seed 
with a *harp UnSfi 
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Snttteh a spure moment 



IlkcLicc <H dH l|on. UW "G> cio 



PATIENT: Yesterday, doc- 
tor, the little girl next door 
burnt herself. Would you tell 
me ahat to do should one 0/ 
my children meet with a simi- 
lar accident? 

DOCTOR Blinii arc ant of the 
moat common enlist-- o( Injury and 
accident. In most caws they could 
have been avoided. 

We all know the danger of 
matches Do you leave them on 
the table within rearh of c-hlliiren? 



About BURNS 



M.iLrh' :- tnould be kept ID ft EDPCfal 
vail | '-!■' or on a high shelf. 

Saucepan handles potlng out. 
from t±te]ves are dangerous 

Is 11 passible [or yum kitchen 
eunalnfi to blow close in an open 
Ham::- ' 

Does ■•■our Lablecloth hanu Car 
enough over the edge of the table 
for a child to be able to grasp 




VOUTJL never have lite qliglUctl tfouble in persuading ytiur 
children tu> taJsC Laxc-rc-?. Kiddie* Iitvc diem ; they think L&xetrcri 
■K dcHcinu» choc<jIfltcs. And «u lhcy ufc -friif ubo cob- 

fiu-n tfte yintuf laxative ingredient known to medical Mciencc 

Thai ingredient 11 mild ycr crfcLTiive, li men an gently <u Nature 
her*eljf. ThaT* why Lixettcft ore *uch a ci.mfort.ihIc liuriime. 
Thev oCLlhcr force rior purg-e. And be^aiLue Luelir» cniue nn 
olotltitcb |i«in» of ujiri!cLi**ril alter- cJTcctfl. kind tlfi nm form u h.ibil, 
they're jbsnltitely safe I'm children uf hIL 

Fur ■■.iri iv ' . like, alwiiyi keep *\ ltd of Luetic* 
in I he home- Bui be sure you ftirt Genuine 
LtLtctrcn- 



LAXETT 

CORRECT FAULT/ WMINATWN 



STANDARD) 
SIZE t« VWM*ti 



I7id. .Vzrdid. 




It? Paid r» tablecloth in aaJvea if 
It b> too Jang 

Burn* uitiy be caused by jjioLbL 
or dry heat, by elecLricitj, friction, 
corrosive acid* and corrosive llI- 
fcttt 

Dor lor; classify burns, as being of 
the tin it, second, or third degree. 

Fu>t dugrec bums cause redness 
of the - Klu 

Set'and degree burns canst; blis- 
ters as well as redness "I thy 

Third degree burn* vary In 
severity and include all dugreeb of 
charrinir trie akin and lower tissue*. 

Obtain medical allrnlii.n far all 
• .<-'■■ of -. i ■- ■ 1 1. U and third deg n* 
horns. 

First-aid treatment 

n OMG commonly practised 
methods of find.- aid treatment 
rcrr bum;, are ntitmoded. Carrun oil 
should not bf uj.ed because it in- 
terferes with later treatment with 
tannic amd. 

A dessertspoon of hir-arbDnalf at 
■fin to to a pint nf warm vt,iui nukea 
,i soothing latiun. 

Bunw caused by h rorroslve 
altnll. ,iuch qululdime, should be 
bathed With oqiuti quantities o! 
^-iriegTir nnd warm water or lemon 
juice and warm water. 

A bum caused by a crjrro&1w acid, 
gucli flA s-uiphurii" or phenol, should 
br buLhcrJ with a riefiAens|rnaii of 
btiklne fir washing sodu dixsolvod in 
nnp pint of warm waUtr. 

Safe flrirt-aid t,n>atm«nt for all 
bums tanned by fire or htiat in a 
liberal application of Lannlc acid. 
This may be tn the form of a jelly 
i you vnn Kt't it 1rom your iihemlatt. 
□r in the form of cold, strong tea 



For young wives 
and mothers 



THUBV KING SVSTEM 

Weoning trials 

r |^HE transittanal stagr of feeding 
whrn new foods ond new wayx 
of giving fotKlA are Introduced ffi 
often a more or leas trying pt*rjcid 
for botn mother and bobe. unless 
there ha-s been A'tM forethought, and 
Ix^paratU'ii for the weaning period. 

II bel.tr?r not. iif wetirt romplelely 
duriuif the very hot aummrrr weather 
unless there are urgent reawnb (or 
doing M. such « tht fnilure of the 
milk-supply, poor health of the 
mother, or failure to thrive on the 
part of the baby. 

If pregnancy ocmrs again before 
the nuralhR period la over, there wul 
probably br stationary welKhi or 
Itiii of weujliV to that weaning 
should then be completed as quickly 
as possible. 

A leaflet dealing with tills aublect 
has been prepared by The Austra- 
lian Women's Wefkly Motherrrafi 
Service BureaJt. anrl a copy will be 
forwarded free If a reguest with an 
eneloaed stamped nddreued en* 
veloue :■ forwarded to The Austra- 
lian women's. Weekly, Hon iftflltww. 
Cl.P.O, Sydney 

Please endorse your envelope 
"Motherrrafi ' 



To 



f 



• Every woman hos extra duties now, and 
every woman is. feeling a nerve strain. You 
can save yourself from such strain ond its 
devastating effect on your good looks by 
snatching at odd moments to relax. 



/ l\ /lIENEVER a break 
// 1 / occurs in the day's 
" *r routine, even If U's 
only a matter or mlnut.es. flop 
Into a chair and relax. Let 
your heat! drop, your HmbK 
Kiing loosPly. Let all pent-up 
stiffness seep out ol your 
body. Foritet the world for 
a moment. 

Or if you can manage it. at 
midday [jet down on to the 
lounge in the rest-room, close 
your eyes . . . see nothing, henr 
nothing, aay nothing. 

The busy hoii5ewtfr can jusl lie 
down In a darkened room and relax 
wtnpletely. 
A brief rest (hua snatched front 
J Ihf wrurl or mrtlvlty und bustle will 
! strengthen your nervet. and Klve you 
new life 

ha bed in the mormijfi: talce a 
tuxurj' piuiae fnr whatever mmutt... 
you nan xpare Don J t leap out of 
h«l JU-.I au- v<"i wak-, and Jingle 
your nerves for the day. 



Our grandmother- used to any, 
"Don't auuid when you can alt. and 
don't all a lien yon ran lie down " 

Thrw- words should be burned Into 
Lhe brum ol e.en girl and woman 
of to-day. 

Whenever you Eland, slallrt erect; 
dmi't HtUjciT. And whenever you 
ill down rrt still Etelux SooUrr 
your nerves .snumtu your wrinkle*. 

Do avmy with all those little 
supernuini> movements. flnfier 
dninmiings and fool tappings t>&m 
to tie a soothing fllB ii tol or in u»' 
world. Your asMocintes will be 
grateful — and your loolu Will repay 
you. 

And don't pretend to ytrurreif thai 
you have no time to relax. A 
moment or tw [or relaxation three 
or four times a day will make nil 
the difference to your hltltti 

A '.iu: hint: When you've had a 
particularly heavy day and you're 
feellnj footsore, lifeless, drown yaur 
weariness in a warm, fragrant bath 
Luxuriate In the bath for ten or 
fifteen minute* Kelax. 




Hk I 1 "' 1 " ' i ik|* 




HER, STOW 
COULD BE MINE 






And il lqu iI bo y^Lir* loo' 



*.h«. Ujt ba-u lee i 



ft il>tt dclic.l-: Itfl bl^.iri. ul t fi-nrJk u4wW< 

.JSLa tJ'dil '" v *" Kr v " ! " 

HACHIL PEACH BRUNETTE SUNTAN 
AND WATURAt 

EaaSMIC c k f am ivahishimc OR COlOi l/l Hit tuat OB Jin 



ERASMIC FACE POWDER I'i 
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1y earnest advice to 
/every hamemaker Is 
f this: Vary frequently 
the type of bread or 
roll from which routine 
(.school and office) sandwiches 
are made. 

The bread may be white, 
brown, whole wheat, nut. 
home-ma.de. or baking-powder 
bread ; the rolls either of the 
finger variety, twisted, poppy 
seed or caraway. 

One sandwich 1»I culs Into about 
XI (.lirei For dainty sandwlr-lies 
remove crusts before buttering a»d 
save lor crumb puddings, fruit or 
tavnry scallops. Kitip sippets or dried 
breadcrumbs. 

H using (ancy-ahaped cutters u 
it more economical to cut before 
spreading. 

Before spreading cream lh? butter 
nver warm waler or cream with a 
Utile hoi With moist mid 

creamy filllngj spread only one side 
wllh butter 

snAPKS AND VAHIATIONS 

The usual double iillees may be 
cut Into flng*T-ler.Btbj, triangle*, 
ifiuarcs or fancy shapes 

The single illce may be spread 
anil rolled and left whole or cut In 
:wo. Slices mar be spread arid piled 
Jilfth. wrapped am! chilled and then 
cut down into ribbon slice*. 

The pin-wheel sandwich is made 
M iijiting slices the length of the 
loaf, spreading, rolling flnnly end 
cutting across. 

Sanowlchej may be plain or 
touted Club and salad sandwiches 
are dealt with separately. 

Fillings: These should be soft 
iiough to spread, but not too soft. 
Experiment with new combinations 
of aweel and savory mixtures 

Packing : t'ncl firmly In w»*ed 
paper If made several hours be- 
fore scrvmir wrap again tn a dry 
mill and then in .» damp cloth and 
■.io in rr-rrUieratoar or cold place. 

Service: Vary the arrangement; 
".::irnuih with salad giemt or small 
'nuts. Cultivate a dainty, appetis- 
at nervine. 



«* i- «» rif #> c « us t o n 



SANDWICHES 

• Even thejugn you may* pride 
yourself on cutting a fine sand- 
wich you'll welcome this page 
with a glad heart. It's packed 
with help— and bright ideas. 

By MARY FORBES 



WE SHOW YOU a tempting ttrray of attractively prepared sand- 
wiches. Note, at top Uft, (fne iily variety — a delicwu* novelty with 
centre of creamed egQ-VQih and gherkin stamens* far a realistic flnUh. 
in the tower right-hand corner you see another novelty labelled apricot 
and imlnui. An inner circlet "is cat from the top layer aj bread. 



w\trr i to The 

1.U-.1 1 alt.iii lV-nntn'i 
Wri-hlr. 



>i i.(,Kri:n ftl links 
For Office : Minced btun and 

grated apple. 
Minced radishes and mayonnaise. 
Orated .i- 1 ■ ■' and horseradish 

sauce. 

Minced cam beef, pounded to a 
paste, with parsley and mi-iatarfl. 

Shredded pineapple and cream 
cheese. 

Sliced or minced beef wllh 

Grated cheese and chutney. 

For Lunrheon : Serve club 
sandwicties. plain or touted In 
trifumul.tr half dices, with lettuce, 
sliced toiniuoea or other ;*i.-ul vege- 
tables n& a garnish, 

Or serve tu a salad loaf Thin tn 
mad* by alltlng the IoaT lrnflth- 
wlM. Bpreadlnjr the layers with 
aavnry rUllnga and Afclnd H reflna, 
and re- forming Ih* loaf The loaf is 
then covered with it thick mayon- 
nal» and chilled. Serve whole with 
nalacl garnluh and (.Lice at table. 

Attain, serve- »,* finder rolls, flpllt. 
uprtfld with savory mixture, and in- 
Utrl Mince leal or other crisp salad 
grrcnA. Here nre AiieRefiUom: 



Cucumber, salmon, and sliced 
epg- 

Slieed beetroot, cooked Irenrh 
beanjE and atlocti egK. 

Ham. peanu. butter, shredded 
lrttrucr. and □layDnrutifiR- 

Cheeae, onion, and mustard. 

Shrimp and liabasco sauce. 

Anchovy -poate. e^E, and cress. 

Fur ArternoDn Tea; Minced celery 
and almonds moistened with 
mayonnaise. 

Cream che^e and minted pre- 
served Ringer. 

Nasturtium leaver 'young- and 
mftyonnoioe. 

Thinly sliced mrumber with sar- 
rilnea and lemon Juice, 

Sweet corn, carefully seaflonetl 

Creamed bruins and walnuta. 

For Rapper; Ejre and chopped 
pickles. 

Crab, ege and Riayonnnlse. 

Peanut butter and minced bacon. 

Tomato, drained , well -pen pi" ■ red 
mtd with a hint of enchnlat ar 
anion. 

Cherr*. muntord and minced oIlTm 
Mlncod tongue and {thsrlclns. 
Swfei Kandwii-he*: S^rve tn the 
plftce tit hinfiitu cf»oklM. or tartlnU. 



Make with whire. brown, nut or 
fruit bread. Do not make too 
moist. SUfigeated fllllngi: 

Fruit mincemeat 

Apricot and walnut. 

FUiVitn or prune and chopped nuto. 

Banana, motslmeil with lemon 
Juic? after mashing. 

Hnney and grated orange rind. 

Date and nul moistened with 
crtiEim, mayotinaiBe. or orange mar- 
malade. 

Dute and preserved ginger. 

Sh redded pineapple and ginger. 

Minced dried Apricot and coconut 
moiJrtened with leman or orange 
juice. 

i-tfinon. orange or pa*iiotifrult 
butter. 

Especially for the Children: 

Minced lamb and parley moistened 
with salad dressing 

Epjr and minced celery. 

Peanut butwr and finely-shredded 
lettuce. 

Meat paste and RTnted carrot. 
PmjndRd Uvcr and hard-hoilfd egg. 
Drnlfd cheese and luiirmhte 
And now some recipe* for toasted 
sandwiches. 

TOASTED CHEESE SANDWICHES 

Cover the surface of half at the 
desired number of slice* at bread 
with thinly shivd «-rip*?.<r nr -.nrraclinu 
cheese. Spreud with mustard or 
.sprinkle wiLh Worcestershire or 
.Mmllur -JiMM :i de&lred. Top with 
remaining slices of bread Tonal. 

!HM!U Ki .1 It SANDVTK HFS 

Ifalf-aomid inlntrd brrf, i i«m - 
-'mh'ii sail. 1 Lra^pooTi pepper, $ 
thin slice* hrmd, huttrr. 

Mix the beef, aalt and pepper Find 
form into thin cakes 3in m diameter. 
Saute In hot Eat In a fillet uuLll 
cooked la the rie^lred dejrree of rmre- 
niaa. Serve hot between the slices 
of buttered bread. These are 
especially good between zllre* of but- 
tered toasted rye bread. Makca 4 

h.niJ/i.rL!i» MiiulwirHlV 



They urrmed 
this way! 



9 Long aRo In ' r Merrie'" Snglctticj. 
John Montague, fourth Karl ol Santi- 
wlch, was jveat«l at a earning tnblr 
witli several al his Mends. Dinner 
had t>een unnouncrct. bui the earl 
was loath to leave Uw (fame. 

9 Time passert, and pang; ol hungor 
n^ailrf] htm. hecrimuig more Insis- 
tent u he tried lo fori|*t thejn. Al 
last, in exasperation, he roarpd foT 
n arrvant to bring him bread and 
meat, still Intent on his playing, 
hp put n allee of meat oftwtje-n two 
slices ol bread, so that he might eat 
with one hand and play with Hit 
other. 

• Plcnsed with the result, he 
dubbed It a "sandwich." little drcam- 
InK what an Infinite variety of 
descendant It would have Da inly 
Tea aandwiehea— even the hearty 
jjtcnic or lunch-box sandwiches— are 
a far cry from the first crude one. 
but we have an carl to thank for 
thr Idea that created It and wasn't 
II • truly royal invention? 

*******++**#-Ar*+** 

OKUiUW OPKN HAM, CHEESE. 
AND TOMATO SANDWICHES. 

Kifhl :-lnch sjlee% white bread, 
htllter. lib. bulled ham. lib. cheese. 
% rnrdlum lomatix^i, salt, pepper. 

Spread the bread slice* with 
buttur. Cover with thin slices ol 
liam, then with cheese, either 
sliced or of the spreftcUnf variety. 
Top with thtn slices of tomato and 
sprinkle with *a!t and pepper, drill 
under low heat until the cheese Is 
melted and lightly browned. Make-, 
II fuU-slred sandwiches. 
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Home-Tested Phixe Ufa ipes "T^"™ 



• A file worth its weight in gold can be made of these 
pn zewi nn i ng reci pes. I f you have not sta rted one, do so 
at once. And send us your favorite — it may be a winner I 



J VERY weefc a prize of 
f El is awarded for 
the beat entry, and 8/6 
consolation prize far every 
other recipe published. 

GRAPKFRT IT AND CRAB MliAS 
On* cup Grapefruit PWtii 1 cup 
er»b mr»t. \ cu p -.(j.-.-.i ciKumbcr. 
I cup celery. | lettuce, crit*m drrss- 

Peel sraperfnui unci free pulp of 
all membrane, Cut Hi pieties, mix 
with crab meat, cucumber, and 
celery, and marinate In ere&m 
drtwstnj; Serve on ariap leU-ucfl 
kavea. 

Crcum Dressing: I rap BtBfc 2 
UblfvpmJn* rrmm. I tea*puon 

Worcester nance. 3 teaspoons srurmr, 
i leuponn salt, prpprr, juifr of I 
kmun. 

Mn milk and cx^sim Rrftdiially 
with aauee. sugar. a»U ami pepper, 
and stir in the lemon Juice, 

First Prtn« ur CI La Mrs. E. B, 
Reckc, 346 FarM lloatL Centennial 
Part. N'.S.W. 

DEVONSHIRE SPLITS 

Sieve together 10ot plain flour, 
Sor. .Hugw. and a pinch salt. Mf.lt 
2os cutter and add I i «HIs milk, ami 
make lukewarm. Cream *or yr.ftM 
with I teaspoon sugar and stir In 
milk and butter. 

Make :r well in cennv of flour and 
otrain In ymasi and milk, tnlxtnc 
all to form a soft dough Cover 
basin with a doth and stand Ln a 
worm place to rise, 2 hours. 

Turn dough onto a floured board, 
knead it well, and divide (t Into 24 
balls. Place on a baking-sheet and 
put in a worm place to vtae. Then 
hake in a hcit oven fur 20 minutes 
and, when ready, cool the buns on a 
cake rick and partly spilt them 
open- 
Drop in bpooufuls of strawberry 
jam and a spoonful of Devonshire 
or whipped uream 

CODSOlatiOn Prixr nf 2/(1 to Mr?,. 
O- T hfl m i n i . Rasebi rad , M uunla. 
SJL 

CHERRY AN It PTM-JAPPLE 
MARMALADE 
fr'flur pound* r.he iritis, I medium* 
sized phirappk. pr«miji£ MJ*.ir 

Pick, wash, and stone chorriea. Out 
pineapple 1 unpeeled i bi qm-ir, rrs, 
then arale It. Reserve, all Juice. 
Weigh together both fruits, allow 
equal quantity of auirar. Put all ln 
a prt"*?rvirur pan. Bring .slowly to 
the boll Sttr frequently, then t»U 
43 minutes or until marmalade 
Jellies. 

C 'nnvilatinn Piim of lo Mrx 
I A. Hunt, 9 Wardell Rd.. Peter- 
sham, N S AN . 




TEMPTING FSAST tor eae and palau Thtt tea-table u «ef for a 

Saturday ar Sunday evening ivhrit tht big meat tia* been sffn>e<f fit 
midday and everybody feeU like aouie-1h\rig light for supper. Cn>p 
-(*■;! < o} roiaalne lettuce aire a lift ti> the potato lalad bordered vif.ti 
slicss of tsar d -boiled eggs. tBHtittaj and yarnixhvd with chopped chivcu. 



TO PREVENT cake biscuit mLrtuie fruta tiling- 
\ntj to the cpwtn, dtp the tpooii into a cup o) 
mil*, and the mixture will drop /rom it mto the 
tin* cuUe eojuY Rita HajiteortH, Columbia star 
pictured aboce, i* awake to thii hint. U'» good! 



\ FEW drapa ol glycerine added to the hot, 
fio&py water in winch you wash your powder 
nnTs will remove all uirt and grease, aiid leave 
hrt puff ftoft and tLvBy. 



VfOISTEN some skiver pa]«fr (from chotrnlatr or 
clsaretles), roll inio u ball and rub chromium 
fittings with It. ThJa will clean off spot* and du- 
ebloratian. 



GROUSi) RICE ANn AppLt' 

KI.IIMMERV 
Twp i-upB stcwrd apples, 1 table- 

vpnnn -nt I -.^•••u buttcr t 1 

iftrip of irmon peel, a Tew clovea, 1 
pint milk, 2 tablespoons ground 
rice, 1 cup rre&m. 

Beat stewptf applet with sugar, 
butter, leman peel and ■'■.>■.■ Mix 
and pciur uito a buttered pledlsh. 
Boil milk, Atir in fpountl rice mixed 
with a tittle cold mlllc Bwceton 
to m nnd -i till Lhlck. Let the 
rice cool a little Pour over the 
applea Bake in u moderate oven 
till browned. Serve hot or cold 
with cream. 

Conxohtllun Prhp of J/6 to Mr*. 
K. Uulmeu. v~ Barkly Jit., Sth. hitx- 
roy, Vlr. 



ORANGE SLICES 
One lablebpouti Nutter. ] table- 
spoon sofur, 1 Uhlcgpu'in hnney, 1 
etK. 2 Labi eh poo ha flour, ] level tea- 
Kpuori faakiiiE; pnwder, S tAblcFLpo&n5 
all bran, a little &tu1m1 nranne rind, 
1 tahleApoon chopped nttU. 

Cream buttor aod sugar, add 
honey and; boaU>n egg gradually 
Mix -at i Slit flour and baking 
powder, add to creamed mixture 
with all bran, orange nnd, ano' 
chopped null*, Bake in a butLemd 
sandwich tin hi a moderatt oven 
25 mlnutm When culd cut into 

titan 

CoEUoUtjon Prise of Z/fl to Miss 
I) llowlinr. 1 Queen St P , A«hfleld, 



DAVIS DAINTY DISHES 




TRY THIS NEW DAVIS RECIPE 
CAI'LIFU)WEK AM* Kf.iG SALAD 



Dawn Orlntiiir Hilda id tb# fn^d v*Eur 

!?j fMr t mr *' * L * tllch ■ 

rJuluijf blth u wrrvwl. Whet: :nnda 
• rr afntmrcd »itii CmtL& GMatHM 
'fi-iy mr muff. m]J> (]l«n;»t «nd itiE 
*** Wr La tti*i)rr of. Lhrlr uuuilfiimjtf 
P'tipffftlw. ftpcurmJti'f PbyIs Got*- 
Unt> mUu ilmplr piirrydar f*M» 

gj» nlfirr. u*r7r btifrr iad so (ur* 



N tcm iremiff tit* a r.vpt/ uf Hie 
L"'i.filtii rjjii<(i rjamfii Diehe.%' t4tf.pt 
wni vmr nsne and ndifrtiii 
»a J»i<. it«mj» Jim- pttilaf*. «^ . fo 

l»M*4HTS»KiT W 

U4V1H ' . J f \ ; i v t 

G.r.o, tya-t, ifJUflV 

n rn box tmk. ania&aivt 

OJPjO box m, AuruiiuiL 

'i.r.o nox man. srELnona-vr. 




.-.ervmgri 

Method: 

DinftOlve gelatine hi hot 
water, add sugar, pinch or 
wilt nid make up to I cup 
witli cold water; Add 
lrmoh Jtrtre und vinegar 
Place .l liu|>- Ln i n* bulloiri 
of \tiv. niauEd. when firm 
amintfe a garnish; Just 
cover with tnorv Uoui.U 
when firm arrange caull- 
flower, sliceA of gherkin, 
and pieces ol egg. 
sprinkline the lr*yira with nutmeg, salt, nnd pepper. 
Carefully ndtl the jfi-Jatinr mixture when thJCKonllia". 
Sorw wlUt lellucE nnd drcaHrig. 



iHfjrvfiients: 

\ iMKfiUUtii UkVlh Cb»I*Ujiv 

■i nup I... wmltr. 

I LuLtlrkpiMii i " ■■< Jnlr? or 

matt tit (i n 
•1 lihl i.rrnin. *liifj*r. 

* 1 1 'ili- <[ ji >■ 1 ii,: .r 

NHlnir.f. ntlL, peppti. 

'.* rU|H unQkM rJUhnuxrr. 

Qhrrkln*. 

9 bnrB~lMlUt< *ff*. 



DAVIS GELATIrVE 





fhroW 



4&* 




every W 



or»- m vny, vurv cri*|> 
llicy Rive a hijt »nap, CraieUa and pup in milk, 
and ttlf*e sixtra d^l-uum Kft|ii^ f i Ricr 
Bitt>[.ijfji art jithi full of tli« c-iu rjfi u n g noiirisli- 
i»» f tit >qut kiddiiv nrcd. And clon'l forgd, even 
(fit! tirui'M tuiniTHL-i fiiui KHtujiiit'v Rut 
BuhMi--, .-.iv. i,, dj^ c >i d-r ,. pjrkii ..f 
Ki N.^^'i Mce Bubiitn frprn > mir jrriHFr To day, 
fl.:« lubbm" ar« Mt.-lir .uninit Finn nnit oihar >»sd T to «ot c««ol. "rvduct 
lMf| i. thr irod* eiwk oi K*lhH}q'i |A U il I Pt t . LU), fo. rarP«PHa IS! 
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i'v 



When ijou 
feeling like 
this- 




■ camUnl 
lion plaia «f potato 
aalarJ, in in « aupi. 




Fur 4lt tad rvidn*! 
1*1*11, ral » *>hol» 
■it 



Tt:-.-J "1*1". •'■!■- Nil' 

bl* and a f~iii ( ' . add 
a (*w titMmiitii tipi 
djppad liiluN Jo Kntt 

'■ • roiaa. 
Sana wllh triap f.rrad 
c.llt anal bunn - 



*.'pi"i: whola ai iha 
|<lir Hara ihia on » 
rnrrd pitirappht ilira, 
and arrant* * fc"»J»i 
of ihf ■ ..Vli <i fatiuca on 
plala around il. Gar. 
niah Eotrtatu win ihnd- 
darf Unit Qicddar 

Km It M ."i uimiil* 



CJrijp green vegetable!, luacioua 
fruit, go(d*>n Kraft 0>*ddar OifMw 
an J crc jch v-?inuOlh Kraft Mjtoq- 
iuue — tharr '* your recipe for 
lirltaaum summer «l»dsl R*irn"ii»l>cr, 
I'j.Hfl of Krjfi ChcJda r 
conUiny .ill [be |[tw*jntr» of -I pints 
of rich, cnMmv milk. Kr.ifl QicddaT 



■i paaerurincd and foil- wrapped — 
rhai'i why il tljyi frcrJi. creamy and 
delirious to the iatt mellow aJice. 
Put an B- packet of Kraft 

Cheddar Checte down nn yuur 
' f«.*p ; 'im; lint. Give your i umk 

plenty of cvviiihr Krjft salada right 
rhroirgh ihc hoi Mininicr nmwilfii. 



KRAFT CHEDDAR CHEESE * 

— for cool summer salads 




THIS EXCITING BOOK OF 
KRAFT RECIPES— 'CHEESE 
AND WAYS TO SEftVE IT" 

In N.S.W write li> Hoa. )Uq4 V. 
G.P.O., Svd.: in Quiaiuliiul tp 
"Keafi" Walhar Cheat* Co., 1m.; 
tn Vic .in, i uthar Snt»* iu Bt-j. 
16'1N. G.P.O., M.lb. fkrKloir 
Jd. In lUnini fur piuiaBa. rU.). 
Nama 

•\ddrati 
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